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liow shell [ live thr ull the years 

That mur! pees ere wo two meet again 
How ehal! | bide mm the work my teare 

Or marek, Wh langlhtcr, thie bitter pal 
Hoy +hail | teach my lip= te «mile, 

that are Warm and red with your kisses 
la there at 1 tor thie heart-ache wild? 

Must I remember, who should forget ? 
Ah] if time bingeth us only peace, 

He hath dene tull well - we ask no more 
And well for os that this hour's woe 


Ken Time, himectf{, can ne'er restore 7 
~ ——_— 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


BY MARY E. WOODSON. 


CHAPTER V. 
** &. GOLDEN ARMOR DORS NOT ALWAIS WARD 
OF¥ THE HARBED ARROW OF REMORSE” 

4 gallery of art at Paris; and among the 
thousand votaries of fashion there, Carroll 
Tressylian walked arm-in-arm with his 
beautiful youny wife. The worshipping 
busband was sup: ly proud of his lady's 
ret plepdent charms, ax the idlest bebolder 
wight read in his clear, contented face. 

Mrs. Treasylian's countenance on the 
other band, with all its heyday freahneas and 
beauty, had just the le of a shadow 
always upon it, as if life bad already be- 
come a more commonplace sort of thing to 
her than to the husband at her side, who 
must have a good many more than twice 
her years. 

One would have fancied ber the con- 
noisseur, and bis the eye of anovice, as they 
strolled amid those world-renowned works 
of art, for Mra Tressylian's fine nose was 
just a little rctrouss, as the French might 
have said, and she was endowed with that 
imtuitive idea of good breeding that would 
not permit ber to look astonished at any- 





thing. 

«ty love,” said Mr. Tressylian at last, 
when the gay praitlers around them had 
begun to marvel at their protracted silence, 
“only look at this old painting of Van- 
dyke! Is there not something in the face 
that reminds you of our young friend 
Earle Templeton ?” 

A pale rvse ‘endre flash passed over Mrs. 
Tressylian's face; but it was gone in a 
moment. 

** Where ?” she asked, coldly, lifting her 
large eyes for the first time. ‘I do not 


nee. 

** Why bere, my Florence!" replied her 
betes, bringing her around face to face 
with one of the master paintings of an ar- 
tiat long dead and gone. ‘‘ Look at that. 
The face may be something older and more 
care-worn, but the nose, the eyes, the brow, 
and the verycnt of the mouth are the 
same. I fancy Earle would look just like 
that, if some great sorrow were suddenly 
to transform him from youth to an old age 
of the beart.” 

**T can see no resemblance,” said Mrs. 
Tressylian, slowly ; ‘* Mr. Templeton’s face 
is young and freah. It is more pleasant 
to remember it so, than to be fancying 
bow it would look with shadows upon it. 
They will come soon enough, I dare say.” 

** For God's sake, my love!" cried Mr. 
Tressylian, ‘‘do not speak in that tone 
again, or you will break my heart. It 
sounded as though you had lost your last 
friend !” 

* That must have. seemed very angrate- 
ful in me,” she replied, with a little langh, 
“bat you must forgive me, dear. I was 
only beginning to feel something fatigued. 
Shall we go home now /” 

** With all my heart, if you wish it.” 

*Allons, then; I am afraid I am « 
«poiled child, yet; but, as time goes on, 
I may, under your kind influence, become 
nearer what you wonld wish. 

“I aball never want you to be apy 
sweeter or better than yon are now, Flor- 
ence.” 

“You are good enongh to think so, 
now, but after awhile you will weary of 
my whims, and wish me to be wise like 
yourself.” 

** And sadder with your knowledge, per- 
haps? No, Floy, I would keep you always 
as you are.” 

“Thank you, Mr. Tressylian. I shall 
never be good enough for you,” and there 
was the mist of a tear in her eyes, as she 
averted her head. Mr. Tressylian saw it, 


which they had now entered. 

“Do pot trouble yourself with such 
vain thoughts, my love,” he whispered, 
caressingly. ‘I am far more than satisfied 
with Indeed I oan hardly yet realize 
my thine, What a blessed day that was, 
when I met in the park with Earle, 
and the dear boy introduced me to you. I 

you the wy fy instant you looked 

p at with tender, passionate, 

dangerous eyes ; for grand, luminous orbs 

hke yours are often a fatal weapo™. with 

my dear, and they generally know 
it.” 


i 


confession is good for the soul, 
ow many were in love with you » 


came in to win the prize? Was any one I | 


know ?” 
“You had best ask them. 


lips bave pledged them to us.” 


“That is too skeptical a doctrine for | 


you to teach,” said 


——— 
| 


| 








would fancy that you had been deceived 
or disappointed.” 

** Perbaps I have. Who knows?” 

“Hash!” said ber husband, passion- 
ately. ‘‘ You are me | Florence, I 
know; buat the very thonght of your ever 
having by possibility loved another drives 
me mad. I might have survived the 
thought in my youth ; but men of my age 
love with a far stronger passion than in 
youth.” 

** God knows I hope so,” answered his 
wife. with sudden fervor. 

‘They do, Florence. You could not 
care for me as I do for you, because of 
your youth.” ° 

** I shall be eighteon in a few weeks.” 

** Ab! how terribly old!” he rejoined, 

thank 


smiling. ‘You know nothing, 
Heaven, of the frand and and 
lying deceit of the great world, and long 


may it be, my child, ere such knowledge 
comes to you.” 

Little did he dream that her heart was 
already burdened with its own great 
weight; that she could never, never reveal, 
even to him, the husband of her irrevocable 
choice. 

** Carroll!” 

**Ab! darling, your voice is like sweet 
masic to my soul,” he cried, delightedly. 
‘It has been so long since anyone called 
me by my Christian name. I never thought 
it pretty until new. Will you always call 
me by it?” 

ei ft I can remember.” 

** Then say it again to keep you in prac- 
tice.” 

She obeyed, and he clasped her convul- 
sively to his heart. 

** Florence !” he cried, ‘‘ be always ten- 
der and true to me, child, in every thought. 
I want them all, every throb of your puise, 
every particle of your being. The world 
imagines mea man of smooth, easy tem- 
peramect, with po e+pecial ardor of senti- 


ment; but still waters are always deepest, 
and I love you passionately, wildly, my 
own |” 


“Sa you should some day dis- 
cover thet 1 had been untrue to you all 
along,” she said, presently ; *‘ not untrue 
as a wife, for that supposition even I 
could never conceive, but untrue in the 

P I have ted, and that I had 
never loved you, that I had even loved an- 
other before my marriage with you/' 

Mr. Treesylian'’s brow darkened, until 
even she, the petted and caressed idol of 
his beart, grew alarmed. 

“Twas never easily page he an- 
swered, quickly, ‘‘ and | am not by nature 
at all as. My confidence is then easily 
won, and might last where the pict 





or your life shal 
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wrath. Be true to me, 
be one long dream of 
blias, if I can make itso. No rough wind 
shall ever touch your fair brow ; you sball 
live in fairy halla of enchantment, with 
the flowers you love so well blooming 
about you, when the world witbont is 
covered with snow. You shall dress like a 
pripoess, and wear jewels that would grace 
& queen ; and snch love as every true wo- 
man must long for—passionate, undying, 
idolatrous—shall encow you every bour 
of the day and night. And all I ask in re 
turn is that you be faithful, and rewgri me 
with euch measure of your own love as 
you can command. Am I too exacting?” 

** You could not be that,” she answered, 
her face still pale, in spite of bis reassuring 
smile, ‘‘for at best the reward would be 
a very, very poor one, my basbhand.” 

**T am more than satisfied, an I raid ; so 
look ap and smile, my beloved, or I sball 
not soon forgive myself for all the wor 
I cause you. Only at times, my hearts 
own! the idea will recar to me that my 
bappiness is too great to last, and I like to 
have the brooding fancy dispelled by the 
indabitable evidence of your own words.” 

the dream last while it may! 
The awakening is not far ahead. 


can never know m 


CHAPTER VI. 
HUSBAN AND FRIEND, 

On one of the pablic streets of N ,a 
sign-board faced you, bearing this inscrip- 
tion- 

* Taxssyisan & Temrceron, 
Attorneys-at-Law.” 

While on the wall just below, the words 
“ur sraiss” might warn the chance 
destrian that be wast ascend the flight of 
steps just beyond the open doorwsy, if be 

any basiness with the firm in question 
or indeed with any of the numberless 
** limbs” of the profession who had coanti- 
tuted the square of buildings just here, 
the acknowledged ‘‘ Temple Bar’ of N . 

Mounting the steps, then, as no one 
would be loth to do, for it was a ocbill, 
rainy day in sutamn, when clone carriages 
sheltered wealthy ocoupants from the in- 
clemency of the weather, and only tougher 
wediocrity mast be content to have the in- 

y of the ther warded off by the 
imperfect canopy of an ambrella, you 
would face at its bead a dvor that would 
introdace you at once int the sanctum 
sapctoram of the firm. 





ceiling with law books of every grade, 
boman and divine, civil and penal, from 
the P h to the Sermon vn the 





of others, perbaps as wise, would long 
have been awakened. Bat such natures 
are the most dang when d, and 
God have mercy on the man or woman 
who would repay my trast with falsehood, 
my love with ——. I shoald be 
tempted to play indeed, Florence, 
and destroy the life that is now the dearest 
gift of Heaven, with my own hands. Bat, 
my en, look up. Have I frightened you /” 
co ea. ad 








abe knew, and oh OES fons 


We can! 
never be too certain of hearts, even if the | 


“Then you must panish me for that. I 
cannot readily forgive myself.” 
“I had thougbt you all gentleness be- 


Did you slay many hearts with yours, | fore, (arroll.” 

lowe ? You have never told me. Come, | 

Sa SD, | SY 59 6 See where I bad been ill | 
” 


“Tehall always be to you, Florence. [ 


“ Bat yon might be taught to think | 


some one had been playing apos you when 
they bad not?” 

“No. Icould never act upon suspicion. 
The proofs would have to be incontestible, 
and then [ woald kill my dearest friend 


Moant—from the manicipal regulations of 
Kowalus and Lycurgus to the Pandects of 
Jastinian. Statutes, monarchical, auto- 
cratic, oligarchical and republican, from 
the charter of Kunnymede to the Declara- 
tion of Independence. Pleadings aud Com- 
mentaries, 


lant of Parl t 

Papers and parchments iu drawers, and 
pepers and parchments on tables. Every 
form of legal process, filled and blank. 





and note. Lilla, briefs and testamentary 
docaments; and in every possible recep- 





| ing confusio -. 
r. Tressylian, rather with most readiness, because there the had been given on the sign-board, at the 


tacle, within reach of you, wherever jou 
might sit or stand, pens, ink, india-rubber, 
pounce, office quills, peneils, inkstands, 
pen-kuives, sealing-wax, wafers, red tape, 
&c., until yoo wondered bow many years 
it mast bave taken to collect them all, aud 
whether they could ever be ased up. 
There were two men amid all this seem- 
The men whose names 


sadly; “my life! any one to hear you trust had been grestest. Kut you, dear, | bottom of the stairway. 








TH) GALIERY oF 





The walls, as you would see, were loaded | 
with shelves, aud crowded from floor tw | 


Shitty #, Blackstone's, Burke's | 
and Coke's, down to the “last act” of the 


Stationery, in legal cap, foulxcap, letter | 
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MAKIN a 


ABT AT PARIA, 





Earle Temp the young sat ata 
desk filled with documents on file, his 
stropgly marked features clearly vatlined 
against the light that streamed through 
the panes of the window by whieh be was 
stationed. This window, had he been dis- 
posed to study the prospect beyond, would 
have revealed to his visual organs a brief 
span of frowning cloud above, while 
square before him rose a broadside of 
moth-streaked, dost-dried, rain-moistened 
wall—a second Tower of Babel, so far ax 
the window told, Looking ask and 


») 
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time in your chambers Letwoon vigarottes 
and iced sherbets; or gain fredknens io 
the country, for the work of the coming 
sessions. I have been absent one wonth 
more, and I find in that brief period, you 
alone have nicely scoomplished a work, 
which I had allotted as our joint-labor for 
the next half year. Since my de ure, 
you must bave Leen here uight and day, as 
intent as I have seen you for the last hour; 
and | left you, as you remember, wo ill to 
be present at my mar . You could not 
imagine I would expect of you 7” 





downward, be would bave seen a patch 
npon the face of bis mother-earth en- 
ameled with ooal dust, and scattered over 
with the refuse of ash-heaps; a wretched, 
diagusting spectacle, comparing with the 
unbroken sarface of the landscape beyond 
the city, a» a miserable outcast perishing 
in an obscure street-alley, toa young and 
beantifal maiden in the freshness of early 

fat Earle Templeton did not look np, 
and neither the wall with its lichen, nor 
the darkened sky, nor earth, had once 
attracted bin eye. Hin facile pen glided 
over page after page of the parchment roll 
before him, and the concentrated thought 
enthroned upon bia clear, expansive brow, 
excluded the possibility of random »#peca- 
lations or dreamy inapition. 

In nothing bad Carroll Tressylian far. 
nished clearer evidence of his powers of 
discernment, or of his susceptibility to 
natoral affection, than in bis treatment of 
Earle Tewpleton—a treatment character 
ized oa hia part by « profuse liberality and 
the moat eubchtel tendasnen. The young 
man, however--especially in the last few 
months— bad rewarded him with an abso. 
lnte sarrender of time and talenta, bat with- 
out that light in the eye, or the occasional 
grasp of the band, that would have been a 
far more gratefal quid pro quo, in the 
estimation of his patron, than the skilfal 
execation of the labor of « whole depart. 
ment of clerka. 

A peinfal impression that Templeton, 
whom he loved with a tenderness that few 


| parents lavish upon a favored son, was 
| especially of late striving, with unceasing 
| zewl, to repay in labor the measure of 


gratitade which he could not fill np with 
affection, seewed to disturb the nsually 
even current of Mr. Treasy!ian'’s thouguta, 
for his eyes wandered from time to 
time, with rather an suxious expression, 
to the grave face of the young man be 
fore him ere he ventured to speak. 

** Earle |” 

“Iu one moment, Mr. Tresaylian.” 

Templeton finished the paragraph with 





a few more strokes of his steady pon, 
wiped the ink from its point, inverted it 
in the standish, and, turning, faced the 
«uc stioner, bis countenance unrelared, his | 
dark eyes wutely interrogstory. 

** Leave briefs and formulas, at least on | 
a day like this; Earle, I desire to talk | 
witb you awhile.” | 

**T am at your services, sir.” 

The lid of the desk closed with « spring, | 
aud Tewpleton’s arm rested apon it. 

“Ab, that brings me to the point at 
once, wy dear boy.” 

The lines about the young man's mouth 
relexed in amusement or ridicale, ut the 
javeuile appellation, while the 
gravely continued 

“You are too wach ‘at my service, 
Karle ; too zealous by half, in the din- 
obarge of every duty. Pain and astonish 
ment were the prevailing emotions with 
which | looked over the books, and took | 
a survey of the office, when I was last here, 
after an absence of a few short weeks at 
the seaside with my wife—then Mixs 
Eglineton; daring which I expected teat 
yoo, tov, would have been dividing the | 


other 


j for people who require «a lever to 


‘Perhaps not, sir,” answered Temple. 
ton, after a t's 


dbebi ry la 

deed I =e confess that my motives were 

entirely selfish. My disease had no apa- 

thetic tendency; nor could slight lotions, 

or dalliance with the season's palliatives, 

age the sympt My «tren was, 
and ia, unabated.” -” 

** The masked iron of your constitution, 
could, I doubt not, Karle, stand a heavier 
siego than that to which you have sab 
jected it. Yet abused natare has exacted 
her tribate even from you. You are paler, 
and lack a certain vivacity of manner 
which - distinguished you a few mouths 
since. 

** Apart from every consideration of the 
obligations which boand me to you, sir,” 
said Templeton, cvldiy, “I repeat that 
the work was neces ary to me. It is 
true,” he added, observing the expression 
of pain that passed over Mr. Trosaylian's 
countenanoce—‘'T way have fallen into a 
cacocthes soribendi, ( bad habit of writing) 
when left alone; aad if « little veneseu 
tion was necessary lo produce the desired 
cacochymy, I trust po farther harm was 
done.” 

** Yet if the necessity for blood-letting ia 
past,’ answerod Mr. l'rensylian, gravely, 
** I fear the remedy to whioh you resorted, 
like the sufferer who begins with an opiate 
aud finally imagines be cannot do withuut 
it~ bes obtained a morbid fascination over 
yon, that will be even more dangerous in 
its resulta than the original disease. The 
‘cacocthes’ im pot dentroyed—or else —a 
‘ymwplom more alarming because wore 
deeply seated -you have a motive. May I 
ask what that in?’ 

* They are complex, sir,” said Temple 








ton, coloring slightly, ‘Perhaps the 
geberic term ‘ambition’ may oover the 
whole.” 


“A weneric term indeed,” anawered Mr 
‘Tressylian, with a grave amile. “ Ambition 
of what’ Oar intimate relations will jas 
ufy my assuming the character of inquint- 
tor. A 

“Of Fame and Fortune,” replied the 
yeoouug man, with slow ewphanin. 

**'Lbey are demderata within your niti 
ruate reach, perhaps, Earle,” said Mr. 
Tromsylian, eyeing him narrowly, ‘* Kat 
could those results of an aucertain fatare 


| securely attained, recumpeonune you for an 


utter immolation of #elf to the present 7 
lodustrialista are never wearied with tell 
ing asof the slow plodding of the tor 
tune and it may be a very good lessen 
ropel 
them atell, but you undertake the double 
work of the tortome and the bare, without 
the refreshing sleep of the latter, which I 
slways thougot a very sensible thing 


ouly 
carried tw far. 


Are you pot afraid you 


|willebtem the goal so mach earlier thau 
| heoemaary, that you will have « distress 


ely long UUme to feel the wearine« of 
life, #leu there is nothing to divert? You 
will then somember, with bitterness, tle 
hours tbat might have been whiled rv 
piensa: tly away, along the journey. Life 
was not desiyued to be an incessant tread 
mill” 

** Hotter that-—‘better faint in the bar 
how than madden in staguation, replod 


A 
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Earle, with a alight frown. ‘And I have 
a foroe in reserve, Mr. Tresaylian, al- 
thongh it may be in ambosh. When I 
foe! that that is being overpowered, [ 
fall back, Oar points havo 
too unequal, sir, for us to jo 
other. I owe you more than I 
expreas-more than I care to remember 
but if I seem if I am ungrateful T mast 
still -exonse me, sir—go on 
way. It is the only course 
‘Festina lente’ has beea 
wine one, I know-—yet a 
wight require an 
has been # deaperate 
tarned anflinchingly to 

We are not, I foar, likely 


~~ 


come over you. 
charmed with her new home. 
we went out on yesterday. Yon will re- 
member the dinner to our friends to-mer- 
row and come out, will you not? Yoar 
avoidance of society is exciting some com- 
ment.” 


“When is it? To-morrow? Yos, air, I 
will come,” answered Templeton, in some 
confusion 


“Thank you, my dear fellow. 
when once we got you there, we shall en- 
deavor to keep you awhile, It ia easy 
enough to put op a notice, ‘Out of town 
fora day or #0.’ Here in my oar oe 
the door ‘At what boar sball we for 


send the carriage in for you at nine.” 


you, sir, It is , 
Let me come down with your other e 
* Well, since you prefer it, you 
go down now fr" 
** Not jast yet, sir, Cood-day.” 
o¢ evening, Earle ;" and Mr. Tres 


sylian went ont ne. ‘At what hour 
does he dine, | wonder?” he muttered, as 
he stepped into hia glittering and 
deve Oe baffalo robe abouthim. ‘I oan't 
make out what is the matter with him. It 
ia noarcely love, I think. 

passion would render him more amenable 
to the daties of social life. Alone in the 
world! Fg him, aa I looked at him 
today. He has not even paid his re. 
aspects to Florence since her marriage. My 
darling Florence will she be impatient 
for my coming’ I am afraid she has 
passed a lonely day ;" and Mr. Treasylian 
called to the driver to quicken his pace. 


CHAPTER VII. 


“IF LOOULD HEAR TOU LAUGH ONGE Monn, 
mania?’ 


Winter hed set im, in good earnest. The 
falling leaves swirled in eddies like a bund 
of loap fairies, dancing over the heights 
of Coldham. Mr, Troaylian stood wateh- 
ing their gambols from the steps of his 
portico, as the train stopped at the station 





not fifty yards distant. He looked at his 
watch. t was exactly twenty minates 
it one. 


A little, jewelled hand rested on his arm, 
and he turned, with a tender smile. 

** Florence, it is too ohilly for you bess, 
my love. I oan bring our guests to you, 
in-doors.” 

A fair, fresh, childish woman stood at 
his elbow —ohildish-looking, « te the 
matronly robe of heavy black velvet that 
trailed back to the door behind them, and 
the heavy diamond brooch that glittered 
beneath her pretty white chin. 

* You are a little pale «till, my dear,’ 
he continaed, ‘so you should not be in 
thin ecbilly wind. Papa will think bis 
danghter scarcely improved in my keep- 
in 

**Don't send me away,’ she said, ina 
clear, wondroaaly-aweet voice. ** It will not 
hart me to be bere where you are, aud the 
great drawing room looks solitary with no 
one in it.” 

* Very well, little obstinacy, it will aoon 
be echoing with oll, familiar votoes. 
There is your papa aod Mr. Chiawiok and 
Colonel Olyde. And — yea, thank Heaven, 
there ia Earle Templeton, thoagh I feared 
he meant to give us the slip again. My 
love — be glanced around, bat Mra, Trea 
sylian had disappeared 

“Why, how quietly she stole away,” he 
mattered. “I thought she was still at my 
aide. The dear ebitd I suppose nbe ia ab 
atthe thouyht of bidding her father wel- 
come tw ber own house.” 

The atmosphere oat was wach sharper 
than it had been in the cars, and the visi 
tors hurried up to be in doors once more 
Mr. Tressylian received them with a oor 
diel weloome one by one 

“And my dear daughter, I thoaght I 
saw her here,” sail poor Mr. Rglinston, 
obsequiously, ax he wrang the hand of his 





wealthy son in law 

“You,” said Mr. Tromylian, ** 
find her in the drawing-room 
the air might be tow cold here Earle, my 
dear boy, weleome to Ooldham. I dont 
know why, bat 1 feared you intended to 
cheat as of your company 

The powdered footiusan threw open the 


we will 
I feared 


, door of the splendid reception room, and 


Mr. Treasylan entered in advance of bis 
Huerta 

** Florence 

The room was «till vacant of all bat its 
gorgeous forvitare, Mra Trestyhan was 
nowhere to be seen 

Why, | thoaght Floy was here, Mr 
Eglinston. I will seo where she ia Suc 
was so impatiently awaiting you, too 
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He looked throegh several rooma, while 
hi« , newts were rem ving their = repqing* 
en’ Seelly croweed to bet chamber 
] Gees wen tested on Gp lee . 
blerence 
Toe hey wae termed 
before him. ehite aud treating 
Whet i« it, my treerere’ le anything 
the matter? 


and bie wife etued 


lor amawer, she threw ber arms arocand 


bie neck end burst into tears 
My life, what hae beppemed! Are you 
ur 
Ne, no." she sobbed, “it oil wooed 
eo strengee, eed new Prey 
it ix nothing Let me rest bere ope mo 
ment, clewe tf your polle, tender beart, 
end | eball be expecl( egsin, You are 
peioed, I ae end thet te «ven worse than 
to be anety eith me My darting, da: ling 
burhend, pepe t vite well" 
My heart « owe vee. and w& walling 
veloome from bie nervous 
Bhell | esll bim te you 


for « word of 
little dangh'ter 


here, for a litthe while 

“Afters moment. I want only you or 
til | grow calm 

Khe clung, ett!l wobbling, about hie neck 


like es epoiled child, yet with the pastor 
of womenbood, too, ae though ber sirengtt 
aod her protection were alike there, nypon 
And he. beebhed end eonder 
alle fem 
bia wtrong 


hee | reaet 
lng @t theee strange ancl inet 
thine mola, clasped ber } 
erme end kissed her © th beaatifal 
leuderiens 

*' There te nothing to com pel you ta go 
out et all, if you are not well,” said Mr 
Treaaylian, softly “They will 
that you ere eti!l fatigued with travel, and 
will exense you, I know 1 wieh I bad 
put «f@ thelr coming « day of #0 longer.” 

* Na, po,” she answered, patting op one 
hand careesingly to his face, though her 
o@n wae still bid apon bia borom. * I am 
quite recovered indeed Tam, and don't 
feel o bit fatigned. Only l sae pa pa 
aod and Hat you shall see at | am 
quite myself agam, sir, Go and rend 
my dear father to me thie instent and 
vu, my hosthend, do the honors of our 
on anti! your lady can bethe her ridiou 
lowaly red eyes in cru de coleyne, and join 
you, which she will do in » few mon ents, 
if you obey her at once. There, go 

kite reined herself on tip toe, kissed hin, 


mea 


limagine 


prey beliewe | 
lhim by the better 


‘ aud fork to listen to him 


with a pretty little leuogh, and thrast bin | 


He wettout with aseoftoned 
ewile open hie lips And in another mo 
ment, Mr Pylinaton, in bia surpieimurly 
new black anit, come tripping sefUy in 
upon ber, a though be were afrail his 
boots might damege the carpet 

“Ploy 

“Cb, darling, daring pope” Nhe 
clasped him, too, with @ little convulsive 
embrace, leaghing and sol-bing, aud hine 
ing bim e dozen times 

** My dear daughter’ 

pot tears upon my face. and you, Mra 
Carroll Treseslian, too! Fie, for shame, 
little woman You sbould be the bapprest 
vereon in the three kingdoma, Flay. Only 
ook stout you Such megnifioence I bave 
never scot, and then a hysband that all 
the women are envying you 
oo dieting aiahed | 

“Dont talk about bim, pepa. Dont 
talk about bim'” she cried, “he is ten 
thoneand, thousand, Uvuand times tov 
good forme Nobody knows that half as 
welleas Ido. Aud uewimea end the children, 
are they well! 

"You, my dear Your mother, and 
your brothers and sinters are all well, and 
send oceans of love = Lleanor might bave 
come iu spite of its being « gentlemen s 
dinner, bat for the continued bad weather, 
that bas given her « cold dont look 
alarmed, it in nothing to speak of. They 


from the room 


These surely are 
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eong from e peopralar pera, when ehe 
looked ap and found Tewpleto leaner y 
ower ber 

Will you sing the littl aeng. ‘Revs 
Wife. for me? It bas long been « fe 


vornte of mine 

llew oweld he, when whe be © 
oftem to him ie thease evenings (he! cue! 
te be feorgotion noe the evenings «f ber 
Le gitibood! 

calmed ber emotive in *# moment 

and drew the mesic frou her portal 
When she fudabed, Parle Templeton war 
discnesing sume legs! topic in « sof! Love 
with eo man eho bed come ap and taken 
He looted down at 
her with an esbetracted smile, apd con. 
tinned the co versation «litle she ple yed 

Bhe listened to bim vith amarement, 
to be the 


i» 
gi 





and obecrved that be began 
pucleus of the circle Men gathered about 
him, one by ene, a theagh be were an 
orecte, ehile rah metaphors and apt cla 
sice! jyotations poured from his lps as if 
by magic 

lie hed defended a noted eriminael « 
week before, acd had gained bis canee, 
throagh the simple force of bie resietlons 
elo gence, spotcst everyones sober u 
vietom of right Men of note had marked 
out for him e betlhant career © onld this 
te the same boy lover Templeton was 
only twenty seven eho head whispered 
huneved nothings in Mra Tres ylans ear 


bat afew monthe «fore ’ Khe ovuldacarn eo 
ly beliewe that the light hearted, j»yonus 
youth of those days wea the grim Iibode 
manthns of thi and yet it was the simp! 
transition from the confiding, credalogs 
lover, to the «neering, skeptical man of 
the world Por, reat assured, Piorence 
Tremeylan, Napoleon talked jast that way 
onee to Josephine, Ceasar to Calpharnia 
Aiesamler to Moses, and even Soorates 
to \antippe The language of love was 
not confonnded at Habel 

Larle Templeton seemed to be ander the 
very lash rom sporof genias, He became 
by tecit cmment the autecrat of the din 
ner tatle andeld men dropped the kuife 
Novwer Lad bin 
singolar leaalty appeared more striking 
Hichly, thengh not catravantly dreas.1, to 
day, be weemed to have cultivated rather 
than ¢iedained the ornaments of outward 
appeerance, and yet bis haudsome drens 
comet ted ao entirey with the clegance of 
his person, thal i appeared to he lew the 
reeult of ert than of « property innate and 
atte himee’f Hee broad, clear fore 


[heal bed an capresuon of great mental 


ho handsome, | 


| that passed over his 


told me | waa to tell them esactly how | 


ou were Gsed, but I conld newer think of 
Rit the elegant Uhings about you. Where 
did Treasylian got these carpets?” 

In Paria, pape, where everything clo 
gant comes fiom. Just pecp inte this 
wardrobe, and then at the cabinet there, 
with the Capice on either side, and the 
Payche in the aloove, And then you muat 
hear the little clock on the mantel atsihe. 
Mr. Treesy lian bought it because the bean 
tifel an that comes out with the sickle of 
Tine in ber band was like me, he said 
Aud here. if your eyes are not dasaled 
The jewcleof thin casket will make you 
think J have imprisoned the stars ” 

Khe tonehed the epring of an onmola 
hes, apd roldes, emeralds aud dian cond 
flashed before bim, wot he lifted bus 
hands in wonder 

“Ploy, you are & queen 

“DL hnow it, pepa 

Bhe talked on to him with a restless 
gepety that seen ed to fear a panuee, leat 4 
should bring teare sgein, until she had 
bathed ber eyes im cologne, and brushed 
ber pale yelow bait, when abe took bis 
arm 

“Tem ready bow, pape 

"Ready for what 

" To go and eatend my tardy weloome to 
my hncbes ds guest I have behaved 
quite shamefully, Taro esy, and be was 
» proud of wy appearance, too. Lo | 
leok pretty, pepe 

* Better than Lever raw you, my love” 

Bbe came in om ber fathers arm, with 
jest the beooming diffdence of a very 
young wife) Mr. Tressylian met her jast 
sranide the door, and ted her foreard 
Every man's heart went out in a tribate of 
aduuration te her peerlons beauty 

"Mr. Templeton Hatle, joa know Mra 
Treseylian !” 

*Rirce sabe wee « little sobool girl 
Earle Ten pleton, cary and self possessed 
as the oldest man there, took her bend 

‘Madam, permit me to comgtatalate you, 

aid to wih you the apintersupte! Lapps 
noes that I am sure you dese:ve lhe 
litle roseate fash on ber cheeks deepened 
as the towk ber seat. 

* We left you il, Mr Templeton, when 
we shen 1 wee lest in N whe said, 
the Garb beooming of a yet deeper hue 
“You ere still pale ere yee pot entirely 
reauvered |” 

“Ketirely, 1 fancy, Mre 
You magnify my indisposition. 
slight cold, it is true, and the doctors even 
brought astetbuscope to examine my lungs, 
lant they were forced to leagb at their own 
folly. Myr. Treseslian bas been attrilatio 
an interesting pallor to me too , but for 
that, L fear 1 am uneentimentally robest 


Treasylian 
I had « 


power and determination, Hin features 
were of @ lofty, yet lelieate type, and hi« 





mouth, which whon closed, assamed a 
firm end even sevote expreasion, some 
times, though rarely, softened tate @ smile 


of almoetmaytcal enchantment, 

Mre Trese).ian had newer seen him ex 
erting binwelf amongst a body of talented 
lo other days abe had known 
bat the mingled liveliness and softness 
that pervaded bis attentions to women, 
Now, however, the intellectual, yet uupe 
dantio superiority of his conversation over 
the noted characters about bert, at once at 
tracted and fees inated ber, Bat that 
which interested of perhaps pained her 
al, wes the occasional cload 


men before 


more than 


when be appoared lost tn contemplation, 


countenance at times | Ob, Earle, f 


who fears neither (rod nor man, ie bat lit- 
tle to » elairet,” replied Mra. Tree 
. ah, sally while antutten tears eha 

peed ber soft eyes "Me Treeylien 
hew been telling me of vour annataral en 
enti ones ben look pele aod baggerd, Mr 
Te can gelert wi you not bLelbewe thet 
your frienda feel an interest a deep, «a 


lasting interest in thal your 
suflering +i 1 bring pein to them 

* Your «dicitade Catters me, madam,’ 
reeponded Larie, with the fainter sarcasm 
inbisteme © Bat 1 aware you it is an 
pecomary My health was never wore per 
feet You jadgeof we, mind end heart, 
by your gentle aelf, and bw Mr. Tree 
«jlian, bot you are wrong. You are both 
in lowe, and beve mntasi anttet.es that I 
am *pared. lence my greater capacity for 


yuo eft) ), ar 


labor 

“<n, Earle, I pray you epare me'” abe 
eiclaiue in a tone of atter eretohbed 
bea * Jou moet see that Leaner too 

** Befler, Mere Tresylia Lo repoated 

atone of « enrpe “1 thought 
your heallh perfect. buall I ring tor 
al 

“Crh, whet has come over you to work 
. ats ke thin she cred. ** There 
was a ti Larle, when you seemed all 
tapi sna pee mn there wae a time 
when a with of mine, bowever light. be 
came tour bem rule of ection Let it be 
bow l'row.iwe me te caltivate more of 


the netore that you ared t) poses 
“Mra Tressylian i« too exacting,” he 
atewered, coldly ~~ 
that she is a atranwer te me 
to day for the firat tine 
‘Then believe that Viorence Dglinston 
yeu will said, passion 


> should rememler 
that we moet 


speaks to the 


aloly thet Florenoe | zlinstoa prays for 
your Lappiness as she dares not do for her 
own (bh, Parle, Earle Templeton’ I 


have wateled you narrowly to-day, and 
you seem to me not only changed aad em- 
bittered bat another man What ia ft, my 
friend’ In the old days you romem ber 
how | used to love to hear yoo laagh, 
there was such fresh, ) yous, ing 
music in the soand, but scarcely the ghost 
of a amile comes to your lips vow It I 
conld bear you langh onee more, Karle, I 
should etill be happy, for I abould hope te 
noe the time when you would fergive me 
for the desolation my own mad act bas 
broaght upon us all 

* Those ate stranye words for Mra. Trea- 
evian, he answered, with olear, cutting 
cuwpherie * Medan, you ere sorrounded 
with every aplende: that mopey eould buy 
You are red in velvet and jewels that « 
queen might wear, What more woald 
you? 

* To see yon bappy, Earle.” 

* It in too late for sack tander concern, 
madam. oor love for your hashand haw 
expanded your Logrt, while mine has been 
narrowed ly the cramping inflaences of 
solitade an! ( icudlesaness, Be contented 
with his aud sont own happiness” | 

** Hast she eried out, with the wail of 
a breakiog Lbeart, ‘ Yon shall not taunt 
me eo eraclly. You know the influences, 
apart from my own vain and silly natare, 
that were it to Lear upon me at home, 
tw induce me to secure an exalted station 
at the sacrifice of my heart and yours, 

ve me!” 
trecly forgiven you, Mra. 





“I have 


or eunk tute « revery, that bad mn ‘Ling io | Tressylian.” 


common with those aroand him tor ite ob} 
jent 

The massive ailver 
grandear of the repast 
ston in some awe, bat he 
whisper to Lis daughter 
remarkable man oor young 
Templeton, is making of binmell, 
you think so, my dear 

And poor Dlorenoe had whispered “yea, 
ander her breath, as though everything that 
interrupted ber sense of hearing, were 
ab annoy ance 


morviee, and 
beld Mr 1 glin 
found time to 
“What @ very 
friend, Mr 
Don't 


The white gloved waiters, seeing the | 


—— deference paid to thin etnking 


| looking young man, somehow managed to 


tender their services too, more freojnently 
than to any other, bat Templeton partoo 
but aparingly of the anmptnous repast 

* Farle, entd Mr. Treamylian at laat, in 
high, good humor, ‘we do pot wish to 
detain Mra Trowaylian, sod, ae you never 


}touch wines of any kind yourself, suppose 


favor to take her tu the 
or stay, you ean show her 


you do me the 
drawing room 


these lines in Hodileas, whieh 1 had 
wrongly asserted were frou Pope As l 
teld voa, Mre ‘Treseylan amanel me Kat 


ler waa the anthor « 
could not find ther 

Templeton had risen from bis 
when « toast te bot and hostess was pro 
posed by Cat Clyde tle tarned, and lift 
ed a goblet of pure water 

“ May yonr ies be at prre and np 
clonded as the beverage in which TL pledge 
you,” be said, shops 

* And yet flash with the intoxioatiog | oy 


f the conplet, but she 


ment 


of thie rare old champagne, sald the 
'yentiomen, and each of them drank « 
hamper 


Templeton gave Mra Tressylian his 
arm, and the powdered footiman then 


| opened the door 


| 


| 


“The book ts in the library, I pre 
sume?” he said, passing down the hall, 
and opening another deer ‘I was sar 
prised to flod Me Tresevimn so mistaken 
on vesterday His wind t# so thoroughly 
well arranged, that hie statements are 
nepally as infellible as any toathematiocal 
dogma Perhaps you can show me the 
poets corper. it is some time ance I 
was here lon read here a grea! deal 
with your bushand. [ hoagine 

*You forget that we have 
here two days,” anawered Mlorence, 
reproachfully 

“Ah' yea,” he replied, taking op a 
volome of Butler's works from a table 
‘If L measared time by the changes it bas 
wronght in me, I should be as old as 
Methuselah. I do forget that only a fow 
months have passed over the heade of my 
frienta Here are the dispated lines, 
madan 

‘v see shoe ak 


Ard stad bere!) wih doutts pretound, 
ey eho @) how eee! Pele 
The sotee ot Paeih are cars! ageia 
Althomeh br @oru ath we 4 
They always leave a ecar te hind 


ently been 
a little 








“And must they always leave a scar!” 
aald Florence, balf averting ber head. 
1 think we should be sati-tied if they 


You have e beeutiful home bere, madam. | do not coptinne to Need,” answered Tem 


1 have been hare before, bot the place bas | —. ooldly 
P 4 


beer greatly faqgove’. 
Yee,” said Florence, softly, “lt iea) 


beentiful 


“Me. hes mantfeste! Lis ap 


lef the wound? 


“The stoic’ mantle cas 

de the bealed dis carement.” 
* Bat “ said Plorence, earnestly, * coald 
not « shilfal surgeon remove | trace 
Why need we then gv 


preeietien of the beautiful up every act of | throngh the world halt or Wind ?” 


bie distinguished life, 
ceidly. 


tee semeinder of my » journ in N 
“Doyve think of leaving N 

Mra Treesylian. 
*Al be day 


sahil Templeton, | 
“1 begin to fear be will scooem) 

+e entirely to Me itfeence as to leave me eye and limb,” 
much alume with my . Motel dutios during 


? oaked | 
yen. - Ktechelor | wedam, is proud of his woands ; and why 


* Art is attelr ing so high a degree of «ac 
coms, that there are cleter imitations of 
anewerel Templeton 

‘and when ampotation bas been neces 
sary, we avail ourselves gladly of them, 
but do they ever answer the same p =e 
exactly! fancy pot. The old suldier, 


dustant 
like myself Las no loce! attachments, aud | may nol we who fight the rough battle of 


travel, 1 fancy, woald render me more 
Mr. Tressylian bas been 


oren opoliten 


' 


life, feel Iftewine? Every blow dealt as is 
a hind of anpealirg upon beart and brain, 


telling me of your recent tour, | shoald | toughening us for the thrasts of Fate. My 


have enjoped taking it with you~ 
Yulee soen = strange ard up 


petural, abe wes glad when some cre called 


ber to ibe piano. She bad Aninbed « ues 


a 
. 


ee 
“ & 


schooling hes been « little rough, per 
haps; bat I fancy I shall make the better 
soldier.” 

* The reckless courage of the deaperado, 


* You have not!" she exclaimed. ‘Few 
men have soffered in their lives as you 


the | have done, God knows I have tried to do 


my daty here, bat [ cannot. Yonr face 
will haunt me forever, Larle, Earle, 1 
have awakened from my fatal dream, and I 
eannotendare it. Take mo avay from this 
gilded misery. Livery hoar of my life 
here is «a mocking he ” 

She bad spoken wildly, heedlexsly, hor 
nelf utterly anconacions of the terrible 
construction that might be pat npon her 
words, She remembered only her own 
wretcheduess, and the white agony of the 
atern, anylielding face before her, as she 
cronched down there almost at his feet 

Stranye aa it may seem, we can wey with 
trnoth, aw the sequel of this story will show, 
that Piorence ‘Tresevlian was pure end oan 
weliish. Had Rarle Tewmpleton gone down 
on bis knees to ber there, and beewed ber 
to fly with him from her bastends« roof, 
her tieal wonld have been at 
stroved, aud she would have repalsed him 
with borrer It was the man, cold, an 
moved and eneering, that had wrang mad 


once de 


words from ber lips, which she would 
have riven her life the next instant to re 
‘ all 


Parle Ten pleton felt all thin as he 


looked af ber liet he had prown both 
pitiless and revengefol lhe hear of his 
triumph bad come Ile folded his armas 
across his broad breast, and looked at ber 


with frigid con. pornre 

“Yon forgot that your bushand ia my 
best friend His boner is sefe in my 
keeping, if notin yours, Mra ‘Treseyhan 
ean be nothirg to me. When I wooed 
Florence Eylinston, I desired fi, and 

f efreae » 

She eprang up as though he Lad dealt 
heracroe blow with his strong, steady 
hand. A-crimeon flash mantled her face 
and neck, and was as qaickly snoceeded by 
a death like pallor, She flashed upon bim a 
look of bitter reproach, and, staggering 
towards the door, fell fainting acroas the 
threabold 

Templeton lifted ber insenatie form to 
a sofa and hastily sammoned Mr. Tressy 
lian, who was jost rising from dinne- 
He said that Mra. Tresaylian had been 
attacked by a sudden faintness She 
was borne by ber busband, who seemed 
to be in the greatest alarm, to ber cham 
her A physician, however, happening to 
be present, declared there was bo cause 
for sertons alarm, and in helf an hour pro 
ponneed her sleeping wietly 

Farle ‘Templeton retarned to town on 
the eight o clock train 


CHAPTER VILL. 
MINRING 

Mra. Treseylien had recovered her asnal 
health. bat ber busband bad not been to 
bis office for several days. He seemed 
still antioas about ber, and continaed at 
Coldbam tbronghout the week Ralph 
Thornton had sent up to reqnest an inter. 
view 

Mr. Treesylien bad forgotten the cir 
cumstance, antil a morning 
from the stebles, whither had been to 
look at a favorite horse that had been 
badly bart, be encountered the young man 


at the gate 
** Ah, Kalph, my boy, bow are you ?* 
“Well, 1 thank you, Mr ylan 


Can 1 see you for a few moments this 
morning, sir’ I disliked to intrade, while 

while you were antions shout Mra Tres 
ayhian, bat I thought it best for you to 
hear what I have to say as soon && pos 
aible ~ 

* Thank you, Thornton. Come. So 
you, too, bave taken a wife, Ralph?” 

* Yea, sir, anawered Ralph, cheerfully. 
** Ip onr bumble way we ere all better and 
wiser for imitating your great erample.” 

Mr. Tres*ylan was fond of timely fat- 
tery. eho of vs, after all, is not—and this 
compliment from tbe «pright!y young man 
before him d him. 


‘A great reponsibility for a young! be distarted by 





man,” seid Mr Treeevlian with « grave 
bat tender emile *Yet if you de your 
fut Kelp, I make pe donht bat that 

» will be bappier Mr Tree shan had 


led the wey Inte bi« private sitilog room 

nd now we cap come to business if you 
*i Can I do anything for you, Kalph 

* Thank you, sir, a0,” replie| the young 
man, looking ont at the window ** Jou 
have already been most obliging. I have 
~me litte onplessant bews, ir, for you, 
I am efrakd 

Ifa! What ie it?” Mr. Treseylians 

prond face wore a look of «cute on 

‘She baer been here again, «ig, 

‘'My God! I bawe feared that,” be bit 
hee bp aati) be wineed with 


rowe and paced the floor, * non’ he 
asked, slruptly. 

Three weeks @r, wile gou were 
away,” and alph Sheagp ion Lue om 


ployer of the m @ey be bad piven the 
woman on the road, and the mers ice abe 
had left 

** T thonght you would prefer wy ¢ 
it to her, ar 

** You wore right, Ralph, right,” aaid Mr 
Tressylen, in a busky tone. °° The pity 
ful sam of money ie nothing. Bhe knows 
that. I will cheerfully arrange for ber to 
have ten times the amonnt if «he will only 
And, by heavens! I be 
reasons than ale will 
What name 


ving 


not core bere 
lheve abe baw sor 
confers to be afrail Lo come 
now, did gon may ? 


** Mra. North, sir 
“Ab! Malph, can you go ty London in 
person? 


You, sir, if you wish it 

1 de wish it--I do hey it of you. You 
must see her at ber addrows lake «a han 
dred pounds, and tell ber to namo any 
banking honee from which she prefers to 
draw. Money shell be placed at her dis 
posal if abe only will not come here. Bat 
tell ber— mark me well, Kalph.” Mr. Tres 
sylian rose, went to the door, looked out, 
aod turpiog the key came back to Kalpb 
‘Thornton's side. ** Tell ber if ever she 
sets foot in Coldham again--let her excase 
be what it will I shall brave every conse- 
jacnee and bave recourse to the law. Mark 
that 

** I will tell ber, sir. Aod Mr Trossylian, 
she asked me if I had any iden of tue da- 
tare of her claims apop you.’ 

* And yoo told her 

“No As I have not, sir It strock 
me, Mr. Tressylian, that sle was afraid to 
tell,’ 

* She is afraid. ' 

*] em sure, wir, thet the clains of so 
wretched a creature can bave no founda 
tion in any wrovug-doing of yours, Why 


| do you Bot ewpower me to threaten her in 


any event?” 

* Becanse, Kalph, she has given i.e 
proofs of those olein.s, which no court 
of eqnity would set aside, anlers I conld 
diaclowe the nature of the frand she has 
rectised; aud even then | shoald be 
yroed to reveal the secrets of a past, 
which I am sworn to keep. Hat, in my 
soul, 1 beliove ber to have lied through- 
oul 

Mr. Treseylian was laboring ander rome 
etiony excitement 

Dam sare of i 


too, sir, Whatever she 


| usy be, she asverts her claims with the 


fearof @ person who isn practicing « de- 
ception, 


*Tuenk you,” replied Mr. Treanylian, | 


“yon comfurt no by se) ing that 
my own thongbts, and yet Eo mast endare 
1. Kelp God belp the depravity of our 
hearts. IT had hoped she wax dead, or I 
could not have married the wowan I did, 
without -but why talk of thet now) Wheo 
can you go, Kalph 

“Dy the morning: « train, wir, if you 
will, seid Ralph, with a pang, thicking of 
being absent from Mary fur three whole 
cava 

** Well, in the morning be it ther, the 
nooner the better, replied Mr. Treesy lian, 
rising and opening biw desk. “‘Ilere ir 


| the money for her, and for your journey 


Vell her tt is the last time I shall submit to 
the dixgrace of rending an eepecial agent 
to ber And she will do well to select a 


| banker.’ 


*L will, wie, And Mr Tresylien, you 
remetuber, | etl have those papers you 
wave me for Mr. Templeton, tm ease any 
thing abonid happen to yon while sun 
were away, Sha i bring them te you to 


| day?’ 


' retara them on Monday. 


You or atay: ther are in the «troug 
box etl" 

*Ven air, They are all wate 

"Phen, on refloction, Ka ph, s nee | 


net hurry, Von cen heap them not after 


Ieee you again, Waiet will be let me 
see, on Thareday, will it not 7” 
* Ves," anewered Ralph This is Mor 


day: [I shail, tf nothing bappeus, retor: 
on Pharsdey, anles* ron have other bani 
peas for me ta London 

*No other bneincss, Ralph 
God speed yon in this 
your commistion ** 

* Tooronghly, sir 

lle went ont bat in haud, and Mr 
sylan watched him as Le walked away, with 
the sunlight gloanang amid bis dark, enti 
ing batr. 

* A brave, generous, hich toned yonth,” 
he wattered “If my band can keep bim 
in the path he has chosen, be shall pros 


And mey 


Giood dav 


Tree 


wor 
cave thix great sorrow and xhame enteiled 
upon it, and I dare not tell even bim'’ 

Tuesday and Wednesday puxsod event 
lessly enough 

On Tharadsy two telegrams come to 
Coldham. One for Mr. Tressylian and one 
for Mts. Mary Thornton 

This was Mr. Tressylian’s 


* Person not been at the address, for a 
week past. Not to be found. What to be 


Mr. Tressylian bad telegraphed back 
* You can do nothing. Come home 

Mre. Thornton's had been later 

**Will pot be at home till Friday even- 
ing— +9 0 clock. 

On Friday Mr Trearylian went into the 


elty and remsined a few hours at his office. | 


Oa Satardey morning, December 1th, 


Relpb Thoraton reported to Mr. Tres. | 


sylian. 

* Nothing whatever, Ralph?” 

* Not one clae, sir, The people in the 
house bad seen ench « woman, bat conld 
not tell what bad become of ber. 
my addresa, sir, that she might send mea 
message in case of need. And pow about 
those papers. Shall I bring them up to- 
day, sir?” 

“No,” said Mr. Tressylian. “You can 
1 hold a trouble- 
some mortgege on old Me. Godwyn's es- 
tate, which he begged me to cal! in two 
years ago. He has the money now, and 
bas veut to entreat me to come to bim in 
person to day to receive it; and as he is 
old and a cripple, I suppose I must oblige 
hia.” 

“That is abont two miles, sir, from 
here?” 


“Yea I shall have lunch, and as it is a 


beantifal walk, will go over on foot. I! 


ean return by five, bat as Mra Tressylian 
will be waiting dinner, ! shall not wish to 
another business inter. 


Yonecko! 


Yoo nuderstand | 


(iood Heavens, that my life sbould | 


I left | 


view, 0 you can come op on M inday, 
Lialph 
At ope o clock Mr Tressylian took lanch 


with hin wife, aod #tarted soross the elds 
te old Mr 
At half peet 


(rodeenr 
five dianer atood on the 
table, bot Mr ‘Tressylhen bed not com 

At «ia Mr Tresesiian Neghked anxcik ualy 
‘ at the door uw which skp bed stood by 
bie ude that » rg Set ome |. eid 
her father and hiarle pleton alightie,g | 
from the @aic, Song with thelr offer) 


gooste. 

Ind anything whisper ber, while she 
| ood shiverta, with cold and fear, that 
| dhe was destined sever to look imto bor 


os he, Be-band's face again ia thin world? 


(Te ween seed. cored, 0 meen dm Ne 4) 
—_— —~<o ae 
' 


CLAUDIA’S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMBRTINE MONTAG, 


AT THOR OF “*THE CORT OF CONQTT . wre. 
CHAPTER XX\. 
A MALLONG? 
‘ 4 
Sander 10 sounder ott 


Mrs Ewersfie!d left her noble relative in 
bigh dodgeoa, but with a» dignificdan air as 
she conld possibly as.ame bencath hia cold 
ly srenical gaze, and thought no more of the 
telegrams which his lordship had offered 
for ber inspection 
Had she read them, however, she wonld 
no longer bave Leen in doult as to the end 
| of the journey which Lord Nortonsball had 
announced to her that Alaa was abont to 
take; bat the good lady was too mach in 
|censed with his lordship's cavalier treat. 
| ment of her, and ber pride was so wounded 
| by the accusation be bad so groundlesaly, 
}in ber imagization, made concerning ber 
knowledge of Frank Vavasours presence 
at Westerpark, that sho mentally declared 
she woald have nothing farther to do with 
her niece s 6 Tairs 
“The ill brod brate!” she mwornnred, 
ax tho sat shivering in her own room, 
| where, pot having Leen expected, no tire 
| bad been lit for ier. ** Bat Ive done with 

them. But for Alwas« sake IT wonld not 
| slop another instant in the honse. 

And go she remained there, nursing ber 
wreth, while Lord Nortonshall dispat: hed 

| hia two tolegrows. Ove was to Brown, 
who was still in bis lordship s service as 

| valet. and directed bim to leave London 
| for Weaterpark by the earliest train he 
| eould cated afior receiving the mexsage, 
| prepared to go north to Nortonshall, 
| ‘The second war to the housckeoper at 
| Nortonaball itself, Mra. Jones, and told 
her that she was tu bave rooms prepared 
for ber mistress, who would be at the 
bouse, alone, by the following evening, 
when a carriage wo to be in readiness at 
the station to meet the uine o clock train 

Having written these wesnsages, Lord 
Nortousball rang the bell and dispatched 
them to the station, en'o.ning the servant 
t> await ac answer to the Loudon one, and 
at the same time inyjuired whether Mr 
Vavasour was in the house 

“ET wll nee, my lord, he 
left the room 

Ho bad not been long away 
Prenk presented lumself at the door, pale 
as to outward a) ) carance, but otherwisc 
wif possessed ana calm in manner. 

You wish to see me, my lord, be said, 
netly 
*T hardly expected yon wonld find the 
| sourage to come, the peor repled, with a 
| aneer 

** Probable not, my lord,” was the cool 
| rejoinder. ‘if you jodge other men by 
yourself 

* Dy heaven! 

**Control yourself, I beg. Yon have no 
| right to doubt my couraye. I told you I 
ishould be here. Lam, at least, a gentle 
| man, and not tn the habit of forfeiting my 
| word ° 
| “Faengh that yon are bere. You are 
| aware of what must follow the ocenrrence 
jot this evening ! 

*Undonbtediy. I must make up my 
| mind cither to kill you or be killed. The 
latter contingency Ix most probable, as I 

am bute poor slot. bnt before I consent 
}to stand up for that parpose I must, for 
your wife's sake * 
) “Stawv, sir’ We will keep her name ont 
lof the question altogether, if you please, 
1 will anewer for ber not endangering her 
| good name for the future, | alsv that 


replied, and 





Lefore . 


| she will bave nu ebance of holding any 
hore moonlight appomtments for some 
ttme te eume, you may rest axsured of 
that.” 


“IT cannot leeve ber name ont of the 
«qnestion, Lord Nortonshall,” the young 


mau replied. ‘I must speak for ber 
rahe j 

“For her eako' repeated the peer, 
forionaly. ‘ Ky heaven, sir, yon madden 


me! Come to the pont if you will speak. 
* PT will not detain you long. You ased 
the word ‘appointment’ with regard to 
jour meeting. I disclaim it totally, both on 
Lady Nortonsballs account and wy own 
|Oar rencontre waa porely accidental, as 
you would bave seen bad you been pre 
rent 
** | was present, and I saw all. I saw my 
wife in your arws. I heard her tell you 
that she loved you still, and heard yon, 
| who now come here with your plausible 
tongue to deceive we—I heard you reply 
to her in the same turtle dove billing and 
cooing strain. Explain that you cannot 
And now, sir, withont farther parley, I 
demand of you that sati«faction which a 
» ptleman is boaad to give to the wan be 
‘nas dishonored 
Frank Vavasonr wes very pale now, and 
his fingers clenched convalsively in the 
effort to control his rising passion ; bat he 
answered calmiy and firmly 
“I deny the ground of ¢ fence, my lord. 
|IThave not dishonored you, and wil! not 
acknowledge it Ly meeting you.” 


| “ What' Yon will not fight?” 

“No. 

** Coward’ hiseed the peer, im an infa- 
| riated tone. 


Stil! the young man preserved his self- 
command, thongh his face blanched to a 
| deatblier paleness than before. 
| “Enongh'!” be said. ‘ Be carefal; do 
| not tempt me farther.” 

“Hound !" shrieked Lord Nortonshall, 
| an, almost beside himeelf with passion, he 
strock Frank across the face with a light 
| whip he picked from off the table. ** Will 


| nothing make a man of you!” 
| Prank hed started forward at the blow 
| with a cry of ; but again, with a great 


effort, regained bis composore, and answer 
led in a low, suppressed tone 

“ Thanks for the provocation, my lord. 

On the other ground I world not bave met 
you. As itis, 1 am at your service when 
‘and where you please.” 

** To-morrow, then, after I have seen to 
| the safety of your ladylove, my wife. That 
| ia, if you do not sneak off in the mear- 
| time ™ 
“Yon need not fear, my lord,” was the 
a | reply Frank Vavasour deigved to 
| make to the sneering taunt, though he had 
| to bite his lips to prevent the passionate . 


words which rose to them from finding at. 
terance I shall be at the Haven till to- 
morrow night. 
You sball bes? from me before then. 

1 promise you. Mg, as our business is end 
ed eo far satinfegtaril , atow moe to 
and he P rinted to tha 4 

Frank would o@t Srast himeslf to 


fariber, and Lowiiag ceremoniogaly, he left 


the roem, , 

Whee be had depasted, Lerd Nortonsb al! 
strode Gp and down the epartment for 
some me in a tomaite? 4 
lie would pay no heed te cplaering 
voice ef feaxon, 


rd 
4 he asked, that which ge words 
ox, ? 


by hed better pray to-werrew if he 
mover prayed before,” be wuttered. © I n- 
lees my right hand has loat ite , he 
sball bave sbort shrift after be bat meod 
op to face me on the field. When be is 
disposed of it will be time to tarn my at- 
tention to my lady.’ 

Had Alma seeu him as he walked to and 
fro in the room like one possessed, ahe 
would bave been even more terrified than 
she was, ax she eat cowering over the fire 
in ber apartment, which bad been so sad 
denly tarned iato « prison for her. There 
had been a hateful expression in her bus. 
band's eyes as be shut ber in, which she 
could not banish from her mind, and she 
shaddered at the sonnd of every footatep 
on the stairs, dreading lest it should be 
followed by his reappearance. He had not 
Leen unmindfal of her comfort. The room 
was well warmed and lit, and « tewpting 
little supper had Leen brought ap to ber b 
his orders; bat she could not eat, though 
abe managed to swallow a glass of wine, 
fecling sure that she would have need of 
all ber strength. 

Even tbe effort of drinking almost 
choked her,. however, and she laid the 
glass down again with a feeling of loath- 
lug, when she beard a voice at the door. 

** Alma,” it said, and she recognized her 
aunts aocents, low as they were, “are 
you awake?” 

** Ob, go away, aunt,” said the poor girl, 
“go away. If be returns and finds you 
there be will make a scene, insult you per- 
heaps. Leave me to my fate. You cannot 
heip me.” 

* Bat where is be going to take you?” 
asked Mra, Evorefield. 

** T cannot tell you, annt; indeed I can. 
not. He would not say. Ob, do go away 
before be comes —-perhaps be will kill me.’ 

**T think he's brate enough to do that,” 
said the lady, indiguantly. 

** Thank you,” said a voice in sarcastic 
tones |chind her, and turning round in 
alarm Mra. Eversficid saw bis lordship, who 
had come up unperceived by her while she 
was talking throngh the keyhole to her 
niece. ‘I mnat reqnest that you will in- 
terfere no farther in what does not con- 
cern you, madam,” be continued. “ No- 
thing you can say or do will alter my de- 
termination with respect to Lady Norton- 
shall, and any meddling from a third party 
will bat embance the disagreeables of ber 
position ; so, I should advise you to retire, 
particolarly as this passage is very cold, 
and in your delicate «tate of bealth dan- 
gerons to you.” 

He spoke civilly, and Mre. F-versfield re- 
strained the answer which rose to her lips 


» as he went on 


** I told yon, I thiak, that Lady Norton- 
shall would leave this place to-night. I 
find that it will be impossible for her to do 
so before to-morrow, but she will go early 
in the morning. You will, therefore, per- 
ceive that it is necessary for her to bave 
some rest, and as a woman of sense, as I 
presnme yon are, leave her to take it.” 

**Bay po more, my lord!” she exclaim- 
ed. ‘I have not the least intention of 
interfering with your plans. You will, I 
suppose, allow me to see her before burry- 
ing ber away in so ly a ?” 

**T am sorry that my arrangements will 
not allow me to accede to your reqnest, 
madam,” he anewered, coclly. ** You are 
perfectly welcome to say good-bye to her in 
the hall, if it so pleases you; there will be 
time for nothing more, Good night.” 

She did not return bis wish, but turned 
away in disdain, with a feeling of utter 
helplessness, end returned to her own 
room, from which she heard him anlock 
the door of Alma's apartment with a sensa- 
tion of absolate terror, so dreadfal did his 
mood appear to her. 

Alma had overheard sowe portion of 
their conversation assbe sat within, and 
sbe trembled with a vague fear as she 
heard bor husband euter. 

* You are still ap, then?” be said, in a 
cold, icy tone. ‘IT should advise you to 
take ali the rest you can. Your journey is 
a long one, and will commence early.” 

** Where are you going to take me, Gra- 
ham ?” sbe asked, in faltering accents. 

“Iam going to take you nowhere,” be 





replied. ** You are going under a 
escort, but I shall not acoompany you. 
way follow you soon, but I have a little 


affair of business to settle here first.” 

** Business '" 

“Of course. Do you imagine that every- 
—— ia toond bere ?—that I am 
to allow that young popinjay to walk of 
unponished? No, no, my lady; I bave 
to reckon with your lover before I follow 
jou 

‘Great Heavens, Grabam! What do 
you mean? You are not going to fight 
him ?" 

“Aye, bunt Tam.” 

“ Alas, no!” she implored. ‘* Do not for 
wy sake!” 

** For your sake, woman! Have a care, 
or I may kill you where you stand.” 

*Leare not,” she answered recklessly. 
“Ob, Graham! you will not, cannot, do 
this thing, for my father's sake, if not for 
mine-—for Ais sake who loved Frank Var 
sour a8 a son!” 

“If you bad remembered that fact be- 
fore you came down here on your abeu 
errand.” her busband returned, “ your 
Frank Vavasour would not have been an- 


der the necessity of facing wy as be 
will to morrow. I could hard y perwens 
bim to pluck up epirit enough it til I 


lashed bim like the cur be is, and be paid 
you the compliment of declaring that his 
pitemney was all on your account. 

think you have seen the last of bi 
he added, with an evil smile; “I dent 
generally miss my aim.” 

‘Ob, my lord, are you a man, ors fiend 
in human shape,” she said shuddering!y, 
**that you can stand there and torture me 


like this *” 
Mertenchall, 70s 


“What I am, Lat 
bave to answer for having made me. 
you any further commands for me? 

See made no , bat turned indig 
nantly away. 

* Then for the present,” he continued. 
**T will leave you. But understand you 
leave this place the firet thing to-morrow 
morning, so you had better prepare. 

And with these parting words he locked 
the door ber and retired, leaving ber 
to rest as she might. 

When he had quitted the room, Alms 
attempted to call after —-o once or 
entreat him to forego purpose , 
voice, reason and feeling forsook her 
her blank despair, and staggering to ber 
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“Let me entreat ron, my lady, 
said, earnestly, ‘“‘to take some refresh 
ment. 
we reach Nortonsbal] @ you do not.” 

** Better so,” she replied, with a ferce, 
appatoral fire in ber eyes 
dead before we arrive there! 
to my death — I know it. 


bed with alow moan, she fell, dressed os 
abe was, and happily for a brief time un- 
copectous 


CHAPTER X\XVI 


& JOURNEY NORTH, 


Alas’ how of« y hinge go Wrome, » ' 

A word too mi ch, of 8 trown tow long The valet was really alarwed at ber 
And the re follows a mist anda weeping rait wildness of manter, and guing to the re. 
And lite ls never the same again. freshment.room, fetched her a glass of 


Ma a 


aberry. 

* Do take this, my lady,” be arged, re 
spectfully. “‘My master would be very 
angry with me if you st fered from this 
hasty joarney. Let me beg of you to take 


After leaving Alma with the terrible con- 
scloupess of misery which plunged ber inio 
a state of insenasilality, Lord Nortonsball 
returned to his own room down-stairs, 
where be fonnd the messerger whom he ‘t 
had sent to Beacbfield. ** 1 don't believe that my lord woald be 

The man touched bis bat, and handed a ®>ything but glad to hear of my being 
telegram to bis lordship. It was an anewer crusbed in some catastrophe, " she rephed, 


from his valet, and contained only these bitterly. *‘* Bat I don't wish to bring any 
few words blame upen you. ‘ive me the glass 
She took it end drained jt« contents to 


** Shell leave town by the / /4) train, due 
at Beachfield at 4 1.5. 

“Bo far so well!” mattered the peer. 
** That will do, my man.” 

The servant departed, but Lord Nor 
tonehall did not retire to rest, but sat up | “S@e into your carriage 
all the night writing and arranging letters. “Was it your master's order that I 
There was very little sleep for anybody at | sboald be alone except for your com- 
the inn on that night. Everybody seemed | P*®?Y - " 
to be fally aware that something was| “ Yes, my lady,” be replied. 
wrong, and sbrewd guesses were made as =“ Ob, it was well done of him ~ well aod 
to the canse of his lordahip's disquietnde nobly done. I shall remember it. Yea, 
Most of the bousehold felt nothing but Brown, you are right. the being alone is 
pity for the poor young wife, but waited trying to wy nerves. I bave bad so mach 
with anxiety to see what the worning | *gitation of late that they are not over 
would bring forth. Nothing of conse. | strong. So come in if — like, and then 

nence, bowever, transpired to reward | YOU can make sure that I do not jamp out 
eir curiosity. |of the window, or do myself any other 

It was about five o'clock when Brown we at least, while your charge of 

e was wv i ig me laste. 
mesa yp a ap oes See eS | Brown beartily wished himself at the 
explained to bim in a few cold words that end of their journey, for he began to be 
his wife was going to their country seat in alarwed at her fierce manner and wild 
Yorkshire, but said not a nyllable concern- 
ing the cause, and Brown was too sensible 
to ventore on quostioning his master. 

“Tam unable to acoompany Lady Nor 
tonsball myself,” explained the peer, ** and 
it is mot fit that she. sboald travel alone. 
Therefore, I recjuire you to escort her to 
Nortonsball.” 

“And Mrs. Eversfeld, my lord ’” ia- 
quired Brown, hesitatingly, for be bad 
heard from some of the servants that that 
lady was in the house. 

** Mra. Eversficld ts not going. 1 will 
give you your directions, and tell you all | 
that is necessary fur you to kpow,” said 
bia Jordabip, coldly. 

He did so in as few words as possible, 
and Brown retired from bis presence to | 
get some breakfast and prepare for hia - 
journey. He managed to bear a great deal | foTKet wynelf. 
of the previous night's cccarrences while "UPPOFe e 
engaged over his weal, and being «uick, | “I hope so, my laly. 
sate expressed it, at putting two and two | » one r. yy likely be would make you 

vec rriv ve is confidant. 
yn pape or a? ee ** Lord Nortonsball has told we nothing, 
ter's suspicions, my lady, except—" 

His orders were to attend Alma to ) ork. ** Except what’ 
shire with all respect and attention, bat to |“ That | wasto see toeverything necessary 
keep a strict watch over her on the road, for your comfort on the road, aud desire 
and see that sbe held no communication | Mrs. Joues to do the same for you at the 
with anyone. On bis arrival at Nortous- Hall : 
hall, he was to“see ber safely delivered ‘* And wes that all he told yon? 
into the charge of Mra. Jones, the houne- | ‘* Everything, my lady. 
keeper, to whom be was also the bearer of “ Then yen have bo secret inwtructions 
a sealed letter frou his lordship, contain. | for anybody : 
ing farther inatractions. ; = No. 

Krown bad not much time to apare for “Nor apy order respecting my further 
his preparation», for a carriage waa in | imprisonment ? 
readiness at the door of the inn to convey | ** None, my lady 
them to meet the seven o'clock train, aud | to Mrs. Jones, containing, so my lord told 
he got into the hall jost in time to meet | ™e, the same instructions which he wave 
Alma, who was led duwn-stairs by her hus- | me- to do everything for your comfort. 
bang. * Ab,” she exclaimed, bitterly, ‘* bat I 
She was closely veiled, and did not | bave no doubt that Mrs. Jones baa re- 
speak to anybody, only bowing her adieu | ceived a postscript, with private directions. 
to those who greeted her in a calm, self- | 1 am going to my grave, Brown~ I feel it. 
possessed manner, which sadly belied the | You will never see me again when once the 
teal feeling of despair with which she | door of that dreary place has closed upon 
viewed her enforced departure. me 

Her aunt was waiting in the hall, and | The valet made no reply to her wander 
stepping forward when she appeared, | ings for be could only look npon them as 
would have embraced her: bat Lord Nor- | snch-—-bnt he fervently prayed that ber 
tonshall prevented her, saying, in culd ac- | mind might not become more unsettled 
cents— | before their journey was concladed, and 

“Excuse me, Mrs. Everetield--only | whe grew gradnally calmer, finally drop- 
good-bye, if you please. Lady Nortons- ping off into a deep sleep. 
ball ia very weak and anwell. You will bat 
unnerve her if you meke a scene.” 

She drew back indignantly, and parted | 
from her niece with nothing beyond a cool | 
shake of the hand, and the next moment | beads a 
Alma was handed into the carriage by her! ‘* Your charge will soon be over,” sbe 
husband, who closed the door upon her, | *aid, with a faint smile. *‘*1'm sure you've 


the very dregs, and then be spoke again. 

** Perbaps you feel the solitade too try- 
ing, my lady’ If you would not think me 
too presuming, you might feel better if I 


ont answoring, and entered the varriage. 
He took up a peper, and tried to read, bat 
be conold net help watcbing her as she sat 


ber bands clasped in ber lap, aud gazing 
out of the window at the landscape, which 
they were hurrying by at « \press speed 

For some time they sat without speak 
ing; but at length Alma addressed ber 
companion sharply and saddenly. 

| * Yon are taking me to Nortonehall ” 

* Yea, my lady.” 

**Am I to be murdered there :" 

“Oh, my lady!” be cxclaimed, in a 
shocked tone. 

**T think that is what he means,” she 
went on, calmly and apathetically. ** Your 
noble masier is quite capable of it. Bat I 

You are «an honest man, | 


and she could see ber companion's face, 
looking sad and ancious in the flickering 


and wh red a few words to Brown, who | been very kind and attentive, Brown.” 
touched his hat respectfully, and mounted | “* ('h, dont mention that, wy lady,” he 
the box answered, with a troubled look; ** but —' 


**But what? 
ried ?” 

* I waa thinking of bix lordship, 
lady that was all.” 

** What of bim?” 


Raising his hat ceremoniously to Alma, 
Lord Nortonshall gave the word to the 
coachman, who drove rapidly away, while | 
its fair occupant once more bade farewell , 
to ber old home in dread and anxiety and | 
doubt of the dark futare which lay before 
in « hesitating sort of way. 

* Yea, bat there i#, Brown. 
you mean’ I will know '” 

She spoke in a determined manner, and 
Brown replied 

** 1 was wondering, wy lady, whether be 
was safe -whetber— 

And again he heritated, not being sure 
as to whether she kuew anything of the in- 
tended meetiny. 

* Ab, I see what you fear,” she said 
‘bat you may set your mind at rest vn 
that point. There has Leen no duel.” 

* Bat my lord told me —” 

Possibly be may; bat, 1 repeat that 
there has been, will be, no doel. | daresay 
you will think I am crezy, or imagine my 
| welf gifted with second sight, but it i« 
neither ope nor the other. I know beyond , 
a doubt that from any barm at Mr. Vava- 
your * bands, your master is perfectly safe, 
apd one or other of them free from the 
stain of blood-guiitiness.” 

She spoke calmly and confidently, and | 
Brown said pothing in reply ; bat the trae 
wtate of the case flashe:! at ence into bis 
mind— bis mistress bed taken some meana | 
to prevent the meeting. And be was right 
in bis conjecture. 

We must vow return to the inn at Wes 
terpark, where Lord Nortoneball was rav- | 
ing in impotent fory over the intelligence 
that had just been brought to him of Frank 
Vavasours departure from the village. 

“IM not believe it,” bis lordebip ex- 
claimed, when be ‘rst beard the news. 
* Are you snre that it is true *” 


r. 

It wan a dreary journey forher. The 
sense of being watched was npon her the | 
whole time. nt into a compartment of 
the carriage by berself, not all the canh- 
iona, rugs, or books and papers which bad 
been brought to her by the attentive Brown, 
could do away with the impression that she 
was virtually a prisoner under bis keen cye. 

Brown himself was very uncomfortable 
He followed all his masters instructions 
to the letter, thongb he treated the poor, 
aad-faced woman under bia charge with 
the utmost deference and respect, for he 
could not bring himself to believe that 
abe had done anything ——e 

“Somebody's made a blander somehow,” 
he said to himself, as he watched the sad, 
hopeless expression of ber face; ** but 
she's not been to blame, I'll take my oath. 
I wish sabe was safe at Nortonshall. She | 
looks for all the world as though she d die 
on ber way there.” 

He aat in the next compartment to her, | 
having been ordezed by his master to take 
a first-class ticket for that purpose, and at 
every station on the road he went to her 
door to see after ber comfort, and several 
times tried to prevail on ber to take some 
refreshment. 

But Alma felt as though the least morsel | 
would choke her, and always met bis well- 
meant offers with the same jaict negative, 
uttered in the same dull, mechanical way, | 
and he found it best to leave her to her. | 
self. Ere balf the journey was finished, | 
h ever, the Mena lea with the t 

of ber own fears, completely * Qaite sure, my lord 

overpowered the poor girl, and she began | ‘“‘If it be sv, muttered the peer, with 
to feel as though sbe could not breathe, as | an evil scowl, “my revenge will Le even 
though the sense of loneliness would suf. greater than if | bad shot Lim—bis name 
focate and hb ber down, and opering | will be in everylhodys mouth, coupled 
the window of carriage, she leaned ont, with that of coward. Are you quite posi- 
stretching forth her bends, and drinking | tive’ be contiuned, aloud. ** When did 
in the rushing air with gasping subs. | he go?’ 

It saved her from a fit of bysterice: but * At a quarter past eight, wy lord—so | 
Brown, who was watching ber from the the people of the house say. ‘There was a | 
bext compartment, began to fear that ber letter brought to bia: almost at daybresk | 
mind was upset by the agitation sbe saf- | this morring, and he prepared to start al- 
fered, and trembled with borror as be saw | most directly after be received it. | 
ber body balf out of the carrisge window. ** Where did it come from / 

Portanstely, they were close to a station “From sumewbere in the village, my | 
where they would stop some little time, lord—thats the strangest part of it. It 

and be would insist on her taking a restora- was left by « boy, who said there was no 

tive. 








janewer rejoired, and went away di- 
Bat when the train drew up at the little | rectly.” | 
and be burried to Ler, she was) ‘“‘Carse bim'” hissed the infuriated | 
as calm and still as ever, though ber fea-| peer. ** Cowardly scoundrel’ But 1'll be | 


tures were slightly flushed with excite- | revenged om him tenfold for this. He 
went, and there was a wild expression in | shall be posted in every public place as the | 
ber eyes which poor Brown did not like. (mean buund wo was brave en ugh to! 


You will be qaite worn out before 


** Better I were 
I am going some explanation of bis strange conduct 


words, bat be only touched bis bat with. | 


opposite to him, so statue like and silent, | 


Why do you look so wor- | 


my | 


| wieh to avert a termbl« gusfortune 


he steal a woman's honor, and too cowardly 


to fight for it. 

** Before be went, my lord, he wrote « 
letter which he left for vou 

“Aletter! For me«'* 

* Yea, here itis. No doubt it contains 


He must have bad some powerful ree- 
eon. 

* Ha, ha! Doubtless be had. Her wishes, 
I suppose. Brave hero, to shelter bis 
coward carcass behind a womans petts- 
coats, Haut let me see his reasons.” 

lle took the note, and tore it open with 
a trembling bard, bat there was bo clue in 
it to what be wished to dimoover— namely, 
whether it was throngh Almas interven- 
tion that be was thus balked. 

The letter was vory sbort, bat to the 
purpose, 

“ Priday 


“My Lou» cannot fight you. In 
those few words lies all that this letter can 
sey. I am fully aware of the obloquy 
which such a determination will bring 
open me, bat I am prepared to brave all 
that the world can do or say. My motive, 


which | cannot reveal to you, is too sacred | 


to be pat aside on any provocation; bat 


were I guilty of the crime your lordship | 


lays to my obarge, I would waive it, and 
meet you. As it is, do what you will-- 
post me ax a coward, make my life a buar- 
den to we with persecation and 9 I 
| shall still have the copscionsness of an 


| honest purpose, and the knowledge of my | 


innocence, to sustain me in my cvurre 


More it would be useless for me to say, a* | 


nothing would be likely to convince you. 
| To avoid farther pariey on this question, 
or the necessity of explanations which I 
cannot give, | leave this place ime- 
diately. 
| * Your lordehip's obedient servant, 
* Francts Vavasoun.” 


Lord Nortonshall olatebed the letter in 
| his hand when be had fiuished it, and 
swore an oath too horrible to repeat, that 
| be would have vengeatr cs yet. 
“It is ber duing carse ber'' he ex 
claimed, between hia ** Her 
heart shall bleed for it! 
' 


teeth 


wet 


CHAPTER XXV1L 


GOING HOME 

‘They ted te | am happy, and I try to think ‘tie 
true, 

They say Ihave bo cane lo Weep, my sorrows are 


mw lew 
| That in the wiklerness we trond mine is a favored 


lot, 
My petty eriets are fantasies would | bot heed them 
not,” Mie LA 


Lord Nortonsball was correct in hi» sur- 


| mine when in bis blind rege he accused 
| Alma of being the cause of Frank Veva- 
| sour s refasal to meet bim in single combat, 
| though it waa beyond bis comprehension 
; bow she could have communicated with 
| apy one, #0 strict bad been the watch hi« 
| lordship bed kept from the time be had 
looked bis wife in ber apartment until the 
moment in which be had seen her drive of 
to the station under the escort of bia trusty 
| valet. 
, And yet it bad come about in the moat 
jsimple manner, When Alwa reoovered 
from the swoon into which she had fallen 
| after her busband «departure, end woke to 
| the consciousness that she was a prisoner, 
her tirst thought had been that of a caged 
bird--to beat ber wings against the bara 


nothing etcept a letter }of ber cage iv the hope of tiading some | money berides; 


| means of escape- to be able to see Frank, 
and persuade him to leave Westerpark 
All was still and silent in the house, she 
| could hear no one stirring in the corridor, 
| and tried the door, but it was fast. There 
| was another, which evidently led to an ad 


joining room, but that too, was locked on | 


| the opposite side, ‘Then she triod the win 
|} dow ; it was nnfastened, and sho rained the 
| sash as noiselosaly as she conld, and found 
| that it overlooked a trimly-kept garden. 
The moonlight was flooding everything 
- with a silvery radiance, and she | 
| looked up to the pale orb of night, be. , 
j neath whose beams sho had in the early | 
| part of the evening wet Frauk, and then 
| mezed downward with a vegae hope of | 


| height was tov groat, and she tarned sick 
with terror as she saw a dark form come 


and stand beneath the window. } 
“Ab!” she exclaimed, retreating from | 
| the window in dismay, *‘ there is no hope 
| none.” 
| For she imagined at the moment it was 
her hasband, and trembled to think that 
she might be subjected to fresh indignities | 
|} at his hands if he should suspect her of | 
wishing to regain ber f ; bat 
moment and she saw that ber fears were 
| groundless, as the person, whoever it might 


sth | 





then flashed into Alma’s mind the thought | 


The thought of bis peril was | 
pressing on her mind with torrnble weight, , 
and she tried to think how she might warn 
him--bey him, if need be, to leave the | 
place; and she leaned forward and called 
the woman. 

Bat as she did so she drew back ayain 
in a@fright, for the idea flashed acrons her | 
mind that it might be a spy who was) 
placed there to watch ber. j 

** No matter,” she exclaimed, in deapera- | 
tion, ‘‘I will trast her,” aud she called 
agein. | 

A low voice answered ber. 

** Vea, my lady 

With a sigh of relief Alma recognised 
the accents of the girl who had accompa- 
nied her to the lodge that eveniny, and 
with a lightened heart, for she feit the 
wirl was bonest, she beckoned her close 


| under the window, and spoke to ber. 


‘Can I trust you to take a menxsage for | 
me /” she asked. 

* Ob, yes, my lady; anything I can do 
for yoa I will and welcome I am so 
sorry.” 

The girl spoke almost in a whisper, bat 


{in tomes so full of resepectfal sympathy 


tbat the captive felt she might confide in 
ber, and felt almost ashamed of ber next 
question. 

** You are pot here to play the spy apon 
me, then?” 

** Ob, po, my lady; indeed I am not.” 

“IT am sure you would pot betray me, 
bat I feel as though the very walis have 
eare and eyes. Will you du me a service — 
a very wreat service /' 

** barely, mins my lady, I should say. 


Bat I can't come up-stairs to you. His 
lordship gave strict orders —" 
** Yeu, you!  interpused Alina, ‘bat I 


do pot want any one to know. I only 
wish you to take « letter for me to the 
vtber inp for Mr. Vavascur, the gentlewan 
who ia stayiny there. 

The girl aid not answer at once, and 
Alma went ou bitterly 

* Ab! I nee that yoo will net belp me. ' 

** Indeed, wy lady, | would; bat 

“Ob, you need velfear, There will be 
nothing 1 it that | should not write, bat I 
shoud - 
abed. perbaps. 

*T know, my lady. Everybody's talkiny 
aboat it.” 

* Well, I want the gentleman to go 
away. ‘ou will keep my connsel, will you 
not’ You will net intray me? 


“Iodeed, I won't, my ledy,” 
gitl, earnestly 


ean eet your letter taken 


** Who by ?” 

“My brother: be will be here soon, ead 
I know that be will do it.” 

* Reoretly ? 

“Ves and safely as I should myself 


more so, as they know me, and know 
where I come from, but hes « stranger in 
the village * 

** 1 will write then,” said Alma. “ There 
can be nothing wore befell no than bas 
already bappened. I shall be easier if I 
know that be is safe, and far awey from 
this place. It would only be murder to let 
him atey ” 

And closing the window she sat down to 
woribble a hasty little pote, listening all 
the while with strained ears lest ber bu« 
band's footstep upon the stairs sboald in 
terrupt ber at her work ; bot all within the 
bouse wes still, no one was stirring, aod 
the note was quickly iniehed 


It was impradent of ber, doubtless, al. | 
though « very natural act under the oir | 


| oumatances lat had she foreseen the 


| ruthlessly forging against ber, even then 


waid the 
“IT cant go myself, bat I 


terrible inflaence those few lines woald ex. | bedience imputed to you, Brown, 
| erciae over ber futare fate, that it might | have been very hind and considerate, bat 
one day form the connecting link in the | 
ebain of evidence her husband was so | know, 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


And so Alma started on her journey 
How she fared we bave already seen, and 
lirown was very mach relieved when they 
arrived at the station where they alighted 
for Nortonsbell, for hie mistress wae in 
the latter part of the journey so atterly et 
hauated with the fetigne and agitation that 
he was sertoosly alarmed about ber At 
York she bad become so seriously ill that 
it seemed they would not be able to go on 
and she had been lifted from the carriage 
in a swoon, which seemed more like death 
than imeensibility, and carried into the 
Wailing room 


Fortunately, there was a medical wan in | 


the train, who admitistered @ restorative, 
on which she partly recovered, and in 
sisted on going on. The doctor insisted 
that ber life would be endangered by doing 
eo, and Lrown added his entreatios that 


rhe would not try her strength any further, | 
bat | 


pressing her to stay where she was 
Alma waa it fy vible 

“Ne, po more stoppages,” abe said. “1 
may ae well oie on the road, if it is to hill 
me, as apywhere «lee. I will not be the 
| cause of your baving carelessness of diso- 
You 


ou mast falfl your master's orders, you 
You are fur your pri 


| soner until you have lodged her safely ia 


abe would hardly bave hesitated, as, with | gaol, remember that.” 


| flushed face and trembling Angers, she | 


* In she mad?” asked the doctor, in low 


wnned ber piteous little epistie to Frank | tones. 


evarvur, 


time for many worda, but those she used 
| came straight from her beart of hearts, and 
would flud utterance, Sbe implored her 
lover 
| misery and deapair she disdained the pal- 
try subterfuge of putting her effection to 
ward him in the light of frien tabip. 


| begged him, for her sabe, to forego this | 
if be fell, she would | event, 


meeting, of which, 


He was completely mystified by her words 


There was not much in it; she bad po | and manner 


** No, ait, replied Brown. 
He spoke in a tone which forbade far. 
ther jmestioning, and the doctor asked no 





for in this sapreme mowent of ber | wore 


So they porsued their journey to the 
j eel, and at the station, foand a carriage 


he | waiting to convey them to the Iall, in obe- 


dienoe to the orders Lord Nortenshall had 
The servants in attendance were 


bave the agony of freling she was the an. | very much astonished at seeing their mis- 


happy caare. 
agein, she acjarcd bim by the memory of 
bis early of bie wtill abiding 
all contunely that might be beaped upon 


him rether than risk bis life or bave the | 


stain of Liood upon bis hand, 


* You will meet with your reward here 
after,” she wrote in conclasion, © bat we 
Must never meet again. Oar farewell must 

| be forever, dearest; you mant think of me 
yon. Perhaps a time will come even in 
thin life when things will be made olear, 
bat I de not hepe it. Fly from thie temp. 
tation, Frank, i the last prayer of your 
ever devoted and unhappy Auma.” 


Her handa shook so as she directed this 
letter that the address was scarcely legible, 
but she folded and secured it, then, tek 
ing some money from ber purse, retained 
to the window, and opening it, called to the 
girl below, 

‘Are you stil) there 
low whinper. 

** You, my lady.” 
| Phen take thia letter, 
| that it will be taken any r* 

“Ou! my lady, as safely as I could take 
it myself.” 

* Stand beneath the window, then.” 

The girl did an she was directed, and 
holding out ber apron, the note fell inte it, 
followed by a sovere'gn. 

‘Take that for yourself,” said Alma 
| “*T wish it were wore, bat I have no 
my anot bas all we 
| brought with us, and thin Las been so sud- 

den.” 

*T am sore, my lady,” the girl returned, 
TT required no payment from you indeed 
I did not, 

“Never mind; buy semething in re 
mewhrance of me with it--aod lleavea 
bless you for your kiuducas to a poor, for 
lorn, heartbruken woman. Gu bew as 
quickly as you caa.’ 

**Givod-bye!” saul the girl, sorrowfully, 
turning away and hurrying into the houre 
as Aline shut the window and drew dowa 
the blind. 

Bue was barely in time to escape dis 
covery, for she bad only just resumed her 
neat by the fre when Lord Nortunsball 


she asked, iu a 





Yoo are sure 





When she awoke it was growing dark, | being able to escape that way, but the, again made bis appoaranoe in her room. 


He detected vo apparent change in her 


manner, and what she had done escaped 
light of the lamp which hang above their | or+ from under the shadow of the building, | observation, for the time at least. Aud it 


ted thea 
ik 


was well for her. Lad be sus 


the means she had used to hin re- 


love tu bear | 


from thie hour as dead, for I shall be wo to | 


Never hoping to meet him | trom travelling in euch a state of illness as 


she svecmed to be; bat the valet's face 
looked an though be would brook no idle, 
curious questions, and they were obliged 
to wait thelr opportanity for an explaua 
tion 

| (ne of them ventured to ask Hrown 
j whether hor ladysbip was ill, and be an 
| wwe rect 

Yes very ill. drive sharp'” 

| Atsl she was placed in the carriage only 
half conscions of what was passing. The 
windows were drawn ap, and they rattled 
off at an fast & pace as the darkness would 
permit for night had closed in by this 
time, 

The footman, who was on the box with 
the driver, was not disposed to lose the 
oppertanity for a little gossip, and com 
mented upon the strange appearance of 
their lady as they drove along the smooth 
road whiok led to the castle 

This ino ‘oor start,” he remarked in 
alow tore. What can be the matter, I 


wonder’ 

“Dont koow, at don't want to, it's 
none of onr business,’ waa the eurly re- 
sponse 


* Well, bat you know that there mnat be 
something Strong Nhe looks jast as if she 
was dying, doen't abe" 

“ Thores been «a kick op, and my lord's 
vent her down bere out of the road, thats 


my belief,” sail the coachmwanu, oraca 
larly 

“Ab! T dare may at we shall soe 
how Mrs. Jones receives ber, That will 


tell taler.” 

But nothing was to be gathered from 
that lady's manner when she met her mis 
trese at the door of the Hall Certainly 
she van obacisved to bold a short conver 
sation with Urown, bat it wee in so low an 
undertone that the porport of tt conld not 
be heard So the ateff of servants had to 
restrain their curiomity as beet they might, 





} acd Alaa was oondacted to ber own apart 


| 
| 
| 
| 


venge, bis temper was in that excited state | 


that he might have slaiu ber in his mad 
rage, bat abe was far away and nafely out 
of hia reach for awhile when he dis. 
covered it. 


In the meantime Alma's letter bad been | 


safely delivered. 
his mater belonged to a village some dis 
tance from Beach tield, and was not known in 


** Nothing particular,” be answered, but | be, was a female, and with the dissovory | that place, which Le was leaving for howe 


the same morning, having walked over tle 


What do | that bere was a means of communicating | day before Ww wee Lin sinter, who was in 
| with Frank. 


nervice. 

Frank Vavasour was roused by the intel 
ligence that some one required to rpeak 
with bim. It was not yet daybreak, but 
he accounted for the strangeners of the 
hour by supposing that it was a friend of 
Lord Nortousball » bearing a formal chal 
lenge for him, and he hastened to dress, 
wondering the while who be cvuld refer to 
as bin frend. With this thought in hin 
mind be burried down stairs, and found tu 
his surprise that it wasa boy. 

Takiog the letter, bo read it throngh, 


| aod then ensued a bitterer stroywle in iis 


mind than all which had yowe be fore lo 
be jeered at, branded as a coward cut by 
all his friends’ Ob, it was almost too 
much to ask. Lut better thonghts suc 
ceeded, and with a heavy sigh Prank Vave 
soar held to the noljlor, wore Lerote course 
than going forth to slay or be stain, aod 
resulved tw do the bidding of the woman 
he loved, even theugh she were lost for 
ever. It was « sharp stragyle, bat a 
bref one, iu bis wind, and be tarned to 
the lad. 

** Shall you see the lady ayain who sent 
thin letter ¢ be asked. 

“I don't think I eball, sir, | Leered ax 
she was a going away the first thing thin 
morning . aud Lesides 

What?’ 

‘They've locked ber up, sir, and wont 
let any one into ber room 

** How did you get this’ 

“From my sinter, The lady spoke to 
ber throayh the window. 

**Ooward | mattered Frank, ** to revenye 
himself apon a defenceless woman, but 
abe ia right Then torning tw the boy 
** Well, my lad, be said, ‘if you can yet 
to speek with the lady, or send « mensaye 
throogh yoar sinter 

** Yon, muir, I can do that 

“Then say the only anawer to the let 
ter in, * Yes, the gentleman will do a» be um 
bid 

And such was the wessaye that curered 
Alwa in ber lonely j uruey, for abe kuew 
Prank Vavascur tos weil to fear hin break 
iby & Promise. Hhe dud pot bear it ants 
the last moment, however, for Lor! 
topshall wee in close attendance on ber ail 
the morning, apd it was not until she was 
in the ball that Mary, uoder the pretenoe 
of belping ber with ber wraps, wanayed 
to whisper tute ber car that the letter bad 
been received, and the geutlemen had 
Robe. 


Nor 


The lad who touk it for | 


metis by the Lousekeoper, where, wear d 
with long travel amd anatety, and fairly 
wore out, she aank into a long, dreamers 
slumber 


ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


SF It in eatimated that the wardrobe of 
# fashionable New York pontle costs @1' 

@ An Iilinots county clerk refused to 
iene a merriage license because the man 
was only four feet high, while the woman 
Wee #\t 

SF A missing child in Dallas, Tr cas, 
was fonnd in « stable pleying with the feet 
of @ geod natared hore 

€@ V'resident MeoMahon, it is said, re 
cently received « present of three pare 
| Are horses from the famoas ebief Abd 
ol Kader 

oF * What i« yoor name. little @irl?” 
|** Minnie.” “Minnie what?” ‘ Mianie 

Dont, that's whet macme calle me.” 
| €& A gold crow presented to Lala Wi 
kinson a» a testimonial of her devotion to 
the yellow fever sufferers in Memphin, was 

stolen from ber on the eve of her depar- 
ture from the city. 

€@ Home one snggests, with most excel- 

lent quod sense, that the immense door. 
plates worn by toe ladies on their belts, 
might be utilised by engraving therevn the 
wearer's name, age, residence, fortune, or 
etpectations, and stating whether heart- 
free of 

@ A western paper, in describing an 
accident, recently, seyn, with considerable 
candor, * Dr. Crawford was and, 
ander his prompt end eskilfal treatment 
the young man died on Wednesday night ” 

A woman at Kernviile, Pa, ie said 
to have got an egg into a demijohn by 
softening the shell with vinegar, aud thea 
to have hatched the chicken, whieh she is 
rearing to maturity in that queer o . 

wh t tis etill living in Montene 
who waa riddled with ten ballets by the 
Indians lent summer aod left tu etarve fur 
twelve days. 

7 Vining, sickly women should go to 
Oolorado if they want health and strength. 
Mra. Prather was not able to aweep ber 
own room when she lived in Ohio, but the 
other day, after living in vw 
short year, she chased besband half « 
mile with @ pitehfork 

G@ A terrible mortality recently attack 
od the family of Mr, Henry Keiser, reaid- 
ing about a bait ® wile from Kvansbarg, 
a. Four of bis children, from the 
ages of tive to cleven, died of diphtheria 
within nine days. 

7 A man in Emporia, Kaneas, was 
lately bitten by « tarantale at noon, aad 
died in great before * o'clook, 

€@ The St Paul firemen lately washed 
out a nest of gambler by tarning the hose 
on their den. 

€@ Humboldt County, owas, claims 
to have added thirteen paire of twins to 
the population im as many years. 

&@ At various points on the river 
Thames, between Woolwich and Erith, 
there are visit le at low water the remains 
of a submerged forest, over which the 
river now flows, This fact has led geolo 
Kiata to conclude that the preneat oatiet of 
the Thames to the North Sea isof quite 
Treoent origin. 

@ Gotnen Weoviwos The editor of 
the Christian Kegister thinks that if some 
of our restless ‘reformers’ coald atteod 
a few golden weddings, they wight obtain 
a new and wholesome revelation of the 
beauty aod dignity of permanent mar. 
riage. Bach noenes sre among the beat 
antidotes to * free love” and easy divorce 

4@ The Nhaker Hovlety of Routh Uaion, 
Ky , bas offered to adopt and edacete fifty 
of the children orphaned by the recent 
pestilence in Memptia. 

€f A Frenchman from Alsace, stabbed 
his daughter fatally, immediately upoa 
their landing from a steamsbip at New Or 
loans, because she nad dingraced ber 
family by an intimacy with a young 
Frenchman on the passage. He had 
promised the captain not to molest his 
daughter while on board ship, and kept 
bin promise by killing her \anmediately 
upon landing. 





’ ‘ mite rneat, Commenced in Ve, %) | 
—_——— 
aKW PUBLICATIONS 
Pore Tiwe Seon By Loctee Coanp 
iene Movrron, With Ilastrations by Ad 
die Ledyard. Dostuo, Roberta Brothers 
Also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffol 
finger, Philada 
A book of stories by Louise Chandler | 
Moulton! No need to aay that they are | 
opsarpassed in their own line of fusaci- 
pating ction, bright with poetry and 
sweet with feeling. These are for obil 
dren, but anything really good for cbil 
dren is just as entertaining to mothers 


— 

Vern te «a Shadow. 
alike dete 
daty and the howelse do got 


Mesh, monic, and mind 


thuorate when the etumet fait. ro in ite 
pertorm their part as 
avengers of the system regularly ard naturally, 
Th chronic dyepepeia the body le aeually emactated, 
ami the muscular Gbre lowe and fla rhy, and the 
trata locapalle of prolonced of vigurous esertion 


Bvery organ, every member, even the immortal 





and fa'ters and aunties, and all who heve 
#ympathios with the little once. We are not | 
sure about telling them at bed-time, un. | 
lemma it ix good to Lave « hearty cry before 
retiring, for pathos, deep aod irromatible, | 
rune throoga mont of them, many ere | 
selemn with the shadow of death only 
ope with its great, unbearable aa loess, | 
“A Childa Tragedy. Buch things mnat 
be written for the leiwon they impress, Of 
ooutse it ia ploamanter where Ubore la some 
light oo thin sade the dark river, It is 
geod for us, plyrias end etrepgers in the 
world, te be led to the fearfal brink of 
some wirtoe, one shuddering 
ylirupee of which so breaks up the beart 
that it foie Heaven on earth in the com 
esof God! © How 


| 


abyas of 


mou, ¥en) i@y tel 

the wits pot md of Preddie,” and * Pay 
aa oT date nnd * (Coals of Pure,” and 
** Hea, and ‘What Hirdie did,” are 
sek _ hippos “Sir tiarry,” and ‘* Jaat 
alittle tut of Chriatwas,” and ‘* A Child's 
Good Work, and “date Lecch's Angel, 
aud © Meud (srangera New Dremn,” are 
plearent stories * The Litt in the Wia 
dow, is very touching too deep for tearm 


The rarest of lucaties, in the way of de 
signin for stories of poems, are Mlustre 
tious that really Ulastrate ihe reading So 
th lidey Lew ks are otter fail 


tuany otly 

Ores u tlis fespect, that ap absolute su 
ene like that achieved in the ** Bed Time 
Slariee in « thity to rejaice over There 


are bet tommy artinta who do saceeed per 


fectiy to ites ioe, «ao that we scarcely 
needed to look at the title page, of the 
moboptanm © AT io the corner, to be 
sure of Addie Lodyards work Such chil 
dren, att espectaily sach babies, come 
from vo otver hand That sweet * Little 


Mother, bencag over the baby head that 
snnge up claw to her oreast) and ** Jean 
( ortrell heading ber eyes with hee band 
ae ale looks toward Boston, and whispers 
hope to ter lithe blaod brother ond the 
darting teoddy Ubet the girla gut rid of 
and deraie Aptberp, dispensing Christinas 
yeh @ smile worth wore, though she 
stile thinka at Lea the Paria doll, aad 
the earn eaiuest of Bhirdit, he ‘ppg 
peck wanmes Coiok, and pretty Marwaret 
Selutet beldioy ap ber necklace all are 
set Bhat the -letiet moan tbew tol eis 
nek lew i =f wearting the beauty of 
tive broke 
—_— 

< toy i oon be cheerful eben in 
th ; | porty, brave when there 
* aT od trouettal whe thero is 
LO Catling fon miagleiots irae manhood is 
net f ested wall confoonted by adver 
sity rom ht faee tu face with porn, aud 
aasacicdd by duct ts aa to the esintence of 
buroan virtue aud wml fastl 


talnd iHeell, le toa certain catent depen iont ‘poe 
the stomach for eapport, Strengthen and reyulate 
thie fester ot the system with Hoergrira «© Bro 
Sac Berrene, when It fale fo porto ite fone 

tone properly \ goed appetite, an lnereaeed Gow 
of the yastric poles, and the porfeet dge ethon and 
aeeiiiiietion will asennadly be tie real, The mam 
her in which the great tonite and alteratly © effects « 
cure of dyepopela ledinw( end simple, It atime 


lates the digeetive ofyens, leameee withe at con 


vulelng the kowele, royulates the fowofl tile and 
determiner It tote the right channels, aud es erciars 
etranyoliizing \inflacurs overthe nerves 

Ne. 25”. Tapeworm Ne. 240). 


Kemeved in afew hours, So tee asked antl) the 


entire worm, with head, is expetied. Medicluc 
harmions, bel purely veyetalie. (onseitetion 
tree fr, KF. KRonmer, No. aw N, Nieth at, 

on Lit at 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CURE OF ALL 
CHRONIC DISBASER, SCKOFULA, ULCERA 
CHHONIC KITEUMATISM, EXYSIPRLAS 
KIDNEY, BLADODRBK, AND LIVEN 
OCUMPLAINTS, DYSPErsta, 
APPROTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THRUAT 
PURIFIES THE BLAniD, 
KENTUKING HEALTH AND ViGuK; 
UCLEAK SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEZILON 
SRCURED TU ALL. 


Bold by Drogyieta, Price 6) per Botte. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertoctly (astelons, 
al) disamtere of 


for the care of 
“owe, Kidney, 


legen!) 9 comtes 


the etn weer 


lwider, Lervous diseases, Sow ack, comet pathon, 


Crt! Veta, indigestion, dyse)eyata, hilteanenn, bt 


mae fever, inflam meth« owe ® pliew, and all 


derangements of the iotornal Tiewera, Warrant 


to effect @ pelt.» 





Price 9 cen per box, Build by Dragyista. 
DK. RADWAY & (©0., 38 Warrese %., 
nove of New York, 
~~ *. tapers 
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or. copy, Ge , payetse in advance, sot 
mae ~ ¥ whch bo remy cme & ous, wt 
yente ved 


lcs where (be te re 
rant cohorriver wil te etntlind 





tee © «a 


ow Prestem (hee, @ te @ther of ou 

and temetifel Preevtem Gee! Bngreviege “ 

"The home of Gome ot Rea, or Wank 
o~," 


== Mount *. 
ee copy ot Tee Poor (8.0 and ome “aT.a 
Aprecve® Home Maewee: ‘ fh meet foe 
Kaed pobte ete ® oh 

a. parte ee, af the «thew { the oo heewtiew, the 
oome ee cach wae mw pea ntoty pele rilnad few 

OP few come teuet chwrye be remitt Ole pag the 
ot peer of malllng the (brome co emgrevivg. (7 
cette, Uf th Clrceee be deetred mrarted os card 
te erd oF om mumir 

We Wes heen Vow Amt Newers rem o@ Mees 
meer 4ere Tae Poe, 
se o fo lowe. Any ape a@ 
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oe) aned to be very carefu: le opewing the wragper 
a the Olhreee ao wings when they are re 
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A New Serial. 


A WOMAN'S VOW. 


By Mary E. Woodsen. 


Waa begun in the last nomber of the 


Saturday Evening Post. 


This i» one of the most powerfully writ 
ten Serials poblished this year Rvery 
one abould be «ure to read it. tr ma 


Qeeat Proer 





“The Christmas Greeting '” 


This & the nemeof a beantifal lictare 
in Colera, which will be genes ae by the 
Newsdealers with No. “) 


pumber) of Tue Barvanar Pranin 


the Obrivtmas 
Voer 
Remember that ever) person purohasing 


No. 2, will be entitled to this beautiful 


PICTURE IN COLORS, GRATIS! 


As oar pers» saleortbers get e Chromo, 
we \hink it only fair that those who pur 
chase Tra Poet of the Newsdealers should 
also have some of the good things going 


The Newsdealers will be enjoined to be 


Trim wouldo t be an old maid if she conld 
help herself, while old Sonred Pickle w 
apt to be en old Lechelor from chotce Pat 
the Mies Prim who te the counterpart ! 
come wear writing it cownterfell before I 
noticed.the Mine Prim eto tx the conor 

terpart of old Bonred Pickle, dishker chi! 
dren, and can't slide babies at the erm 
time thet she feeds ber cat im & chine 
seucer from the @inner tabic, and let» it 
sleep on the pilluws of her bed We wey 
we dow care for her verdict either, and 


| we wish ber joy of her enesky, scratchy | 


Old Boured Tickle is only the ball , 
en | ashes another 

(id Pineheogral torms op bie nore at} 
s baby, too, old Winebengrab who reil 
in greenbecks ead | te himeelf « buge 
bara lhe mantle 5 * to live in, when b 
hean’t « chick or cuild im the world to 


cath 
of e men anyboe 


meke his warh's palace warm and bright 
for hie mal hengral, whe grind 
hie clerks and workmen down ty the bow eet 
last cent of wepee eho terme widows ont 
of doors in the winter @? they ut pey 
thetr rent at quarter day, and whe ed 
of « beert, carries « petrified cast boa ty 
bie baw ile wouldnt give « crooked 
‘im to see littie Arther washed Not 
Pin hengrab! We thinks « baby is the | 
only abeciately aselese artic! ) the un 
verse, the only earthly ob) you cent 


bay, aell, or make work, A bal y cant be 
converted tmto money im any shape or) 
form, therefore thare # no e#li for a baby 
on earth Go to gram, old Pinchengrat 
We dont care for you, ether Your 
opinion ts aa worthless as an old worn 
out boop skirt, and that # the mont worth 
leas thing vo earth 

iat all the good and great people in the 
world have liked babies and children 
Longfellow s children played in bi« stady 
ae often an ip their nursery, even when he | 
was basiest. Dickens and Mra. lirowning | 
loved little children passionately Al! the 

Teat i did all bat the blood thirsty 
f maparte. Home of the mont clear 
and farsecing of bis people petitioned 
him earnestly to provide for the edacation 
of the French children. He answered with 
a sneer of lofty scorn | 


“T bave something else to attend to 
than children's ABO 

Old Nap didn't lke children, and he 
died a lonely, broken hearted, disappointed 
man, without one friend beside him, and 
with hardly any friends anywhere else, If 
he bad pte more for the children’s 
Al © and little matters like that, the 
pawe of his empire might not have Leen 
writin water,” perbaps 

Hut all the geod people love children 
And meny « sealy sinner bas been re. 
formed by » little child) Many « time « 
gay young fellow has turned ehont and 
mended his ways; and from spending his 
evenings at a club room with other gay 
young fellows, has taken to spending them 
at home, sitting by the fire and singing 
lays of Alwence to a little bundle of flan 
pel. Leay it hae been dome many a time 
thromgh the nagical guidance of the tiny 
flugere of a little ohtld 

Did yoo ever" soe little Arthur washed 
If you will ulmerve the operation once for 
yournelf, | assare you that you will not 
flod tt to be euch » supremely, unsarpans 
ably silly cirenmstanoe as you may think 
for, At least | know people that have as 
mineh sense as you have, who think it is 
realfan “A babe tn # house ts a well 
spring of pleaware, whieh ts the only good 
thing thet stapid old ‘Tapper ever maid. 
Baby tn his pink lined beth tob ia a per 
fect litle circas, pretty a» « naked oberab 
witting opon a seashell lech cunning 
little trick and way of a Las inctarn 
been duly bulletined to all the family. 
Firet be held up his heal That was « 
day of family rejotoing, ‘Then by and by 
he began to ** notine Who can picture 
the joy of bis relations when a baby begina 
to “notice?” There in nothing like it, I 
aseure you. Then baby played with a 
clothes pin, and the fact was written down 
and sent in a letter to bis grandmotber, 
But baby in bia bath ta the crowning glory 
of all 

First, purse brings in the litte pink 
lined beth tab belf fall of bright, warm 
water. Then abe brings the Brown Windsor 
soap in ite dainty dish, and baby 4 clean, 
aoft litde garments 

A dirty baby te an unpardonable ain in 
the eyes of gods and men. 


THE 


ad 





Neat puree begins to oodresms baby, and 
baby looks up at her with his bright Little | 
eyes, and smiles in her face, and cous | 
softly to apeak bin satiafaction. Haby en | 





careful aod sopply regular bayer: of the | 
| by learning to wear slothos 


peper frat 





“SEEING LITTLE ARTHUR WASHED” 


In George Eliot tnimitable story of 
* Middlemareh Celia, the wode of 
com man ethd common sener, re 
monatrates warmly with ber Sister Doro 
thea, for wanting to leave ber relatives | 
an! go out in the world alone Cela 
te lorotbee *® matronly sister, aod hase 
lithe bebyeom, Arthur, the only beir 
of a veble beuse «= Why did Di xto went to 
go way, seid Celia, away from her friends, 
where she conkdnt do as she liked any 
wore, and where she couldnt see little 
Arthar wasbed That last ia one of the 
most o3. visite towobes of thonght ever pat 
into language. To the ally, tender mother 
heart of Madame (elie, seeing little Arthar 
washed wee the highest bomen privilege 
And besides, the world conkdnt be =» 
wrong, argued Celia, further. *' It seemed 
clear that «here there war a baby, things 
must Le right enongh 

Of all the inpumeratle wise and bright | 
sayings of George Eliot, the wisest and 
brigbtest are ber sayings about little chil | 
dren. | dont haow chetiee this gifted | 
women bas any children of ber oen of 
not, bat abe ought to have. She is « pli- 
lasopher with « mother beart, and ber 

y i» all the weer and purer, all 
the troer to nature, becanse of the sweet 
motber beart whict. inay: And she. 
we t about seeing Nttle Arthar waabed. | 
Bbe is always right. Hat she wae 
larly right when sbe makes Celia 





Doxto | 
complainingly, how sbe could bear to go 
away where abe couldn see little Arthas | 
washed For, to 0 civilized, Auman bu. | 


man being, there tants eweeter, pleas 


' 
} and plange him tte the warm, bright | 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


joye Leing naked in meneely, and it's a | 
thonsand pities baltes have to be tortared | 
Norse lifts 
baby gently in ber strong, carefal hands | 
water lioes be scream, struggle, bowl, | 
turn black in the face? Not he. Baby 
kes it. He emitler in hia baby ish delight, 
and splashes in the wator with his dumpy, 
dimpled lege and pink littl: tees How 
pretty the little foilow ta, and what « pity | 
the delicate baby hands mast prow anga | 
ler and knotty, the poarly, welvety shin 
bareh, tawny and leathery ' Itaeuchea pity 
i cople ean't always be as pretty as they ar 
when they are bales Meantime papa 
drope on and watebes baby apleashing and 
playing tn the bright water Raby dasbes 
bis hands inte it, and crows with «i light 
Mamma follows pape in and stoops and 
kisses the dimpled pink shoul! rs Ralsy 
beats a tattoo mpon the bottom of the bath 
tub with bis polly round heels, and laughs 
and = aplashes tremendonaly Manna 
calla aunty to see the aport, and votice 
how mach brighter and epryer buly bas 
grown since \« sterday morniny Auaty 
himeos baby on the neck, and ever peps 
bends down from bie dignity a litte shee; 
fecediy avd hiwexs the litle fell w too 
He can't | elp it, yon see Hig brother in 
the pert room beers the noise an! comes 
in, He makes a pteat pow wow of sneer 
ing at the rest and laughia, them to seorn 
for making so much fuss over a silly, tung 
nificant baby, and all the while be i 
watohing the baby with al! his cyos him 
self, and secretly tiokling himeeif over the 
little antics as moch as anybody, and, ob 
dear me, what idiots folks are There | 
the father, mother, aunty and bi, brother, | 
a whale family of wine, sensible, grown ap | 
people, stand likes pack of fools and wateb 
the didoes of a poor little anconscions 
baby in his bath tab. 

lt can only be a Gend-bheart that would 
abuse, or neglect of abandon a helpless 
lite child situ 


-_—*  —-_— ' 
oF Tre 


Laxetacr oF Kanes — Whilst 
the coqnettiish dames of Spain in times 


apter, fer sight on earth, than the | gone by, carried on tmnamerable corres 
2 olbaby taking te bath. 


wgbdt of 
‘ 
heebelor wil tarn op bis nore at - 
remark—Pedge! Very 
ee Cormstalkh -tarn op jour 
pose, if you like, and tarn over your paper, 
and read « alengy kt of bush about fast 
bores and dirty gewedoge We dunt 
care. There are some subjects concrroing 
which sc old becbebor 1 | of ng ng te 
. Be tare Gp pour dos, 
oS? nabio! loved-am- ing 
rim will tere ap 


eee ETS erat Foley 


bo ee obd Ube old b wate. 


grim, fasty, masty, smoke dried old | 





lou Ip nimetess cases out of twenty, Mim | by two clasped banda 


pondences and love e@airs by the aid of 
their fana, without uttering a single word, 
their French sisters osed rings as signs 
and symbols of « similar character. A 
pearl ard garnet ring signified that tte 
woerer eas unbaeppy, « thin circlet of fine 
turquotses intimated the fair ome « tna! ibty 
to retarn ber lover® sentiments, «bile « 


| thiek plain gold ring in (be shape of « knot 


eipressed ber willingness to share bi for 


| tomes. One in the abape of » gold serpent, 


with a brillant im bis bead, indicated the 
ledy'® doubts of ber galiants simorrity ; 
while ber faih aad ber wish to cupfide in 
bia always were shown by « ring formed 


AN AUTUMN MEMORY 
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Biographical Sketches. 


CHRISTOPHER C)LUMBUS. 


RY MAURICE F. BGAN 
if we take « map of the world and from 
it obliterate North and Bouth America, 
Acetratia, and the greater part of Africa, 
we shall sco at @ glanee the whole eerth 


ax known before Obristopber Colamtas 
made his great discovery. The vast, on 

known waste that stretched around the 
world of the middie ages, was peopled 
with vague terrors giant canni , flery 
dragons, vindietive demons, and borrid 
monsters of all shapes. Myth heated ima 

ination supplied the place of knowledge. 
Where jon know nothing, place terrors, 
was the rale much in vogue among ancien 

goographers 

lrinee Henry of Portagal, and the bands 
of mariners in bia employ bad, when Co 
lnwhne was still a child made great dix 
coveries in Africa. Bat the fame of these 
discoveries, though by po means few or 
unimportant, has been dimmed by the 
dazzling glory of the ope which gave a pow 
world to Castile and Leon. 

Authorities «iffer as to the date of Co- 
lum baa» birth, Wasbington wate adopts 
li, and Arthur Helps hesitates between 
114; amd 1445, while others range from 
Irving # date to 114), in attempting to fix 
the precine year It is probable, however, 
that Colambus was born in one of the 
years named by Helpa. 

(ionom was bia birthplace. His father 
was a wool carder, At an early age he en 
tered the University of Pavia, whore he 
obtained that knowledge of mathematios 
and nataral science which contributed 
greatly to the success of hin voyages. 

Having finished his coarse of stndy in 
the | niversity, he spent a few months asa 
wool carder, bat be suon deserted that 
business, and at the aye of fourteen chose 
a nea faring life 


Columbus made many voyages before | 


the great idea of hin hfe ripened. Of 
these voyages bat seant record remains 


It in cortaio that he visited England, Ire- | 


land, and the coast of (i ainen 

All things combined to prepare him for 
the sublime work he was about to accom 
plinb Edneation, temperament, expe 
rience, peculiarly fitted bim for such an 
enautaine, Hat even when he set «ail 
from the port of Palos on that voyage 
which was to prodnce such grand results, 
be was as yet all in the dark. For a long 
time the Portugnese had tarned their at 
tention to the discovery of a passage to the 
Indies by doubling the southern point of 
Africa, and then tarning toward the East. 


Columbaa had concladed that there was a, 


western | 
the idea of venturing westward inte the 


unexplored waste of waters, in search of | 


that vast kingdom the bome of the fabled 
trester John and a thousand splendid 
wouders, He believed the world to be a 
aphore, though smaller than it really in, 
and he overestimated the size of Asia, the 
eastern part of which he hoped to reach 
by sailing weetward. 

Kumors of strange, drifting wood and 
reeds, and even of two corpses, of an an 
known race, which had been cast up by the 
sen upon one of the Azores, came to tho 
ears of Uolambua, confirming bis theory 

About the year 1470, Columbos arrived 
at Lisbon, and soon after merried Donna 
Felipa Mnonis lerestrelo, the dangbter of 
an ewinont Portagnese pavigator, The 
journals of his father in law were of great 
wervice to Colambaa, After a abort reai 


to India. He originated | 


On the 1 of Aoguet. 140 three veaela, 
the Renta Maria. the Pinta, and the Nita, 
of about one bendred tone barden each, 
aot eat! from Palos, and tonching et the 
Canary Islands, entered the trackless deep 
number of the crew of these 
carey wes one bandred and twenty 
There &@ no doubt that many of these ad 
ventarers were criminals, indaced by « 
proclametion of pardon to join the expe 


The + hoe 


tor lo keep enchabedys of men in 
order. the Admiral «ach was now the title of 
Colombes) was obliged to exert all hia re 


«lovon, and that pecalier quality of com 
pelliog respect which be possessed in « 
hiv degree 

lvaring that voyage the heart of the ad 
mirel must have often tarned sick w ‘hin 
him when his crew muracred, and day 
f lowed day with no lend tm sight: bat 
he preserved a brave aspect 

vn the of Uetoher, at two o'clock 
a gun from the Pinta gave 
the signel that land waa in sight. The 
jiand proved to be one of the Kehama 
Islands (on the came morning. Colambna, 

ad in complete ermer, and carrying the 
banner of pata, lanced. He and all the 
Spaniards knel’ apon the verdant shore of 
the tnlend, and with teara of joy, gave 
theaoks to (od, while the natiwes stood 
afar of, watching the strangers in aimee 
ment. ‘This island be named Man Salva. 
der, He also added Onba and Hiupaniola 
to the possessions of Spain. il» believed 
tuese newly discovered islands to be a 
short distance from india, and as they had 
been reached by » western passage, they 
were named the Weat Indies 

( sambus was received with acclama- 

tious on bis return to Spain. He made 
| neveral other voyages to the New World, 
and op his third voyage discovered the 
‘ontunent of America. Shipwrecked on 
the odest of Jamnion, he, with bis nenal 
fertility of resouree, saved himself and 
' hin followers from starvation. He predict 
ed au eclipse of the moon to the natives; 
when that event ooonrred, they were awe- 


the mort. ny 


struck and anbmissive, no longer refusing 
him the provisions be required 

le do jastice to the character of (o- 
lawhus, it woald be necessary to occupy 
more space than we have at command. 
lie was a great discoverer and a remark 
able man, bat to fally approciate bia trne 
greatness, it is y to understand 
the spirit of bis age, and «distingaish those 
tints and details of bis character which, 
blended, made a perfect whole. 

Ile was unjustly treated by thove from 
whom he had a right to cxpect the highest 
rewards. lle waa eupoonoded by men who 
were hia inferiors im every respect, and 
wont back to Bpain in chains. The shame 
of having inflicted this last mark of degra 
dation on the discoverer, belongs rather to 
Bobadilla, the agent of Ferdinand and 
Inabella, than to those monarcha. 

Colan bos died at Valladolid, on the 20th 
of May, |/4"' He had at last found a 
refaye from injustice His dying words 
were, ‘Into thy bands, © Lord, I com- 
} mat my sonl.” 
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THE WORLD AND I. 
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net ¥) 
Thee doth the eummer end and 
VM hetber my lite be glad or ne 


« aad ut ne, 
the wintere "ao, 
with baby leavor ; 


Wihgthea tay Tite 
© winter come, 
peune ne plas 





Swailowe butid shout the eaves; 
The lovey wind-fowere bend and blow 
T) we doth the winter end and geo, 


W hetoer my) lite be eat or ne, 


Vet Mother Natare wives to me 

\ fond and patlont rympathy ; 

to my own heart I fod the charm 

To make ber t odet, pear and warm 

h eunwmer sunshine, winter snow, 
me, aad of glad or ne 


| Thro, 
She clape 





—_—— _ 


AN AUTUMN REVERY. 


BY W. J. E. 


| me by one almost unnoticed in their 
flight—the bright summer deya bave left 
ne; one by one the gay and beantifal 
flowers bave folded their petals and with- 
ered away: and one by one the sweot 
birda, whose rich, wild carolings so often 
greeted us in the early morning bours, 
have flown to their “‘Sanny Southern 
Howe ~ 

A deep, smoky baze falls on everything 
around us, and imparts to all things in 
Natore a dream-like appearance: a lone 
cricket chirps ita song, end from distant 





dence in Lisbon, be took up bis resid 
at Porte Bante, of which island l'erestrelo 
had been governor. He «pent bis time in 
study, and earned @ livelihood by making 
maps and charts for sale. 

Columbus tried to induce the Senate of 


(iepoa to forther bis project. Failing in 


| thin, he applied in vain to the Portoguese 


king, and then went in disrost to apply to the 
Court of Spain. He also sent bis brother, 
Hartholomew, to lay his plan before Henry 
Vil of England. Lord Bacon asserts that 
Kartholomew was captured by pirates, and 
before Le could oon pete his aarangementa 
with the boghah king, the enterprise was 
achieved 

Colnvobas bad not chosen a propitions 
time for presenting bis petition to Perdi- 
uand and Isabella) Spain hed no treasare 
to spare for foreign toeearch, while the 
Joaoly struggle Lotween the cross and the 
creseent was being carned on at home. 

Patiently and pereveringly be solicited 
« favorable anawer to his proposition. Five 
years pawed, af the end of that time he 
was kindly dismissed. Well might the 
great and pood Las Casas call the suit of 
Colambas for the furtherance of bis darling 

Trojcet, 
prolix battle.” 

‘The marvellous :reatpess and constancy 


of the mans mind was shown more bril- | 


lantly than ever, in bis adversity he was 
uphekd by bis profoand religions faith. 
ilin frend, Jaan Peres, who had for- 
merly acted as confessor to the queen, 
wrote to ber on bis bebalf. Colambas was 
recalled to Court; bat again be failed. His 


| faslure this time was due to the large ex- 


tent of bis demands. In fact, beyond the 
discovery of the Indies, Columbus saw a 


| greater and more chivalrous enterprise, to 


which the wealth that might be found in 
the new country was but a stepping stone. 
This ulterior was that of another 
crosade against the iofidels of the Holy 
jand. “ Colombuaa,” says an eminent his- 
torian, “carried the chivalrous ideas of 
the teeifth centary into the somewhat 
wolf-wecking fifteenth > 

At last, in Janaary, 1! '!, when Colam- 
bus was setting oot for France, Low de 
Santanrel and Quintanilla, (eu noblemen 
im favor at Court, made another effort in 
bis behalf. Their arguments # greatly 
affected the wine and womanly Isabella, 
that sbe offered tu pledge ber jowels, if it 
were necessary, thet the pr jst should be 
nodertaken during the then 1m 


state of the treasary, which had been drain. | 


el by the copqaest of Crapada; bat the 
astute Perdmand looked ovldly on the en- 


| thusiaem of Columbus aod his friends 


‘sa terribde, continnons, painful, 
‘ 


di ds the report of the bunts- 


pigeon and pheasant. The frosta have 
come, and they bave vot failed to vinit the 
onoe green foliage of each bash and tree. 
What artists brash, what poets pen, or 
orator’s eloquence coald adequately de- 
scribe the magnificent drees which the 
trees have donned? There is the rich am- 
ber, the bright, glowing scarlet, the still 
remain traces of green and the sowbre 
brown—all mingled in the richest profa- 
sion. 
| "The mountains are mavees of grandear. 
What color cannot there bo found? What 
| is wanting to make them perfect’ Ab, 
| they are perfect, as only a Father's hand 
can make them. ()ver them is daily thrown 
the deep, bloe haze. Ii is that Heaven's 
| own blae, which is found not in Art, but 
}in Nature slone. Yea, the antamn days 
have come! Everything in Nature tells it 
tous. The nots have become brown, have 





| fallen, and been  etaent and the apples | logical (iarden, in Paris, the day was warm | 


| have had their cheeks painted, and have 
been stored away, or are being gathered. 
And so another summer has glided away ' 
| How rapidly are they leaving as! 


timer 


vas the daylight 
when the olgh! te done 


are beginning to wither; the 
birds of our bomesteads are leav ue 
some to go to other homes on and 


others to their long home. Svon, too, the 
frosts of life will steal unawares upon us, 
and ere we dream of it they will silver our 
hair; they will nip the of Hope for 
ua, and they will sever from the stem 
many a sweet dream now waving s0 grace- 


too, when life's autamn comes, 
frait to gather in, or will it be « 
of “ nothing but leaves ? 
b the bright days of summer 
and spring watch over some tender plants 


r 





| too may have something to garner in? Let 

us labor so that when our san eball set, it 
| may set, as docs the sun bow in these golden 
| days, ina sea of glory. Let oar life's an- 
/tamoa be as glorious as the autamn of 
, Netare, which has met our enraptured gez6 
| during the October days, and then with a 
| eweet assurance of labor ended we will 


| 
“Like one whe 


wraps the drapery af fee wach 
teat fa 
Aad thee dewn to pleasant drwame.~ 


man's gun as be rambles on in search of | 


The spring and summer days of our | 882 
lives are gliding away, and nearer and still | 


Will we) 


so that when the barvest. time comes we . 
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THE HOLLY WREATH 
BY 8. Kh. TOWNSHEND WATER 
lk ~ & leony Dt Liw~, 
Vilom trees «, glomey brown, 
Por cometin +* aod matesty 
Might! well heeeem « croen. 
ie net Gecked with cortly peania 
Near ¢ ked & diamomar gay 
Het bk eetngs on tt ariimg lock» 
That wear the holly epray ! 


etree of th #titen 
“hell etad it o'er with pear 
The bedly « corel beads anal! giow 
\m ‘woe th of cart 
trem ar Gm!) my art 
le telnet store thet guad « 
wow fe leew te geteet earth 


V reste? with « belly epee 
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OBSERVATIONS. 
KY MAX ADFLER 


Editors will pleate bear tn mind that the ful- 
w'ng Obeerwation= by Max Adi ler, tn common 
t “ vinal contents of Tae Poet, 
egive thle notice on account 
“appropriation” of Max Adeler's 
t reypoieite credit heling given 
iter or the paper.Ad. Sat, Pre. 






| Poa.) 
| 
Our neighbor Chabb has not mach of 


}aneer for music, bat be bas spent a con. 
siderable sam in having his daughter 
tanght how to hammer a piano, and he is 
proud of Ler acoomplishmentsa. He was 
talking with us over the fence the other 
day when a neries of dreadful sounds came 
from his piano through the open parlor 
window. Presently Chubb remarked, 
** I) you bear that, Adeler? Just listen to 
that, will you? That's what I cal! music.” 
Then there were a fow additional bangs 
on the instrament, a flourish or two, and 
then more discordant thamping. 

‘Splendid, ian't it?” said (huabb, 
** Mary Jane's bustin the :ousie right out 
of that machine, you observe. Thew's 
the Strauss waltz-«, I believe, she's rastlin’ 
with now. Juat listen.” 

We remarked that from the energy dis- 
played, Mary Jane at least seemed to be 

y in earnest. Iiat whether she was 
treating Mr. Strauss exactly right was an 
open uestion. 

“I don't know nothin’ about music, 
Adelor,” obaerved Chabb, ** bat I kin tell 
the real thing when I hear it, and I kin 
sit and bear Mary Jane play them waltzes 
and the Maidens I’rayer until it makes me 
ery like a child.” 

We anserted that if she played those 
compositions as she wasn doing now, it 
wonld make anybody ery. A deaf mute 
wonld shed tears, 

** Listen to that now, will you ’” ex 
claimed Chubb aa a wild tamalt of sound 
came from the parlor, ‘* Isn't that splen- 
did? If I didn't know it was Mary Jane 
a-toarin' aronnd among them waltzes, 
I'd think it was one of them fellers who 
play at the concerts. Let's go over and 
hear her.” 

Wecntered the house and songht the 
| parlor. Mary Jane waa nowhere to be 
| xeon, but to the infinite disgust of Chubb 
| there was a red-haired man with a fist as 

big asa loaf of bread, tuning the piano. 
} Cbubb asked us not to tell anybody, and 
'we won't. It is related here in confidence 
‘and it must go no farther. 
We take two health journals, and they 
worry as nearly to death. The Sanifarinm 
, will come on Monday with an article 
| showing that nearly all cases of consump. 
| tion are attributable to the practice of 
keeping the bed-room windows open at 
night. On Wednesday come the 
Family Physician with an editorial demon - 
| trating that bilious fever arises from 
keeping the windows closed at night. As 
we must either close them or open them, 
| it ia clear that we have to choose between 
| the positive certainty of consumption or 
|} of bilious fever. On Monday the Sani- 
| tvrium shows that tobacco is a deadly 
| poison, and that a smoker is certain to 
ve cancer in his mouth and entire de- 
straction of his mental facalties sooner or 
later. Oa Wednesday, when the / amily 
Physician arrives, we tind that a cigar may 
| be used with advantage when there are 
sores in the mouth, and that moderate 
smoking braces the nerves and keeps the 
mind clear. The Sanitarium insists that 
suspenders make the shoulders round, and 
consequently injure the chest. Two days 
j afterward the Fumily /’iyaivian declares 
| that unless clothing is wora very loose 
about the waist the bealth will be ruined. 
In such « case it seems that there is no- 
thing to be done but to go without trowsers ; 
and if we consent to that, some other 
bealth journal woald come oat with the state- 
ment that unless the legs are covered in- 
| fiammatory rbeumatiem is sure to set in. 





} 








| One says cofiee drinking is certain death ; 
| the other asserts that it is the only way to 
| perfect health. One affirms that persons 
| should drink a great deal of water upon 
| going to bed, and none when they rise in 
| the morning. The other says that water 
| should be drunk upon rising, and not o 
| retiring. One states that everybody should 
| take a walk in the morning upon an empty 
| stomach (a poor sort of a thing to parade 
| on, by the way), and the other declares 
that thousands rain their constitations 
| every year by doing so. These things are 
| calculated to perplex a man, uvless he ep- 
| tertains that opinion of bealth journals 
| which we have gradually formed, which is, 
| that they are, generally, publications of a 
| particularly asinine nature. 
| Lumley bas an entirely bald head, 
| and it is related of him, 
ours), that once when he was at the Z 0- 


and be iay down upon one of the benches 
and went to sleep. After awhile he was 
| awakened by a sense of suffocation, and 
when he opened his eyes he found that 
something covered his face. He began to 
strugule to release himeelf, and the next 
' moment a gigantic ostrich leaped up and be- 
to prance down the path. The ostrich 
| bad observed the top of Lumley’s bald 
head, and, mistaking it for one of its eggs, 
| ithad begun to set npon it for the parpose 
| of hatching it. lLamley has since worn a 
| wig: and when he goes among ostriches he 
keeps bis hat on. 

| -~ A Tennessee paper tells of the pre- 
| sentation to a citizen of Nashville of the 
| **inkstand used by (i eneral Jackson at the 


battle of New (). leans.” The fact that the 


known to the pablic. We bave always 
imagined Jackson standing behind a cotton 
| bale and blazing away at the foe with a 


in the other. But the facta, it now ap- 
pears, were different; he conducted the 
combat with an inkstand. It mast have 
been a iflcent sight to have watched 
that old dashing into the enewy's 
ranks upon his foaming charger, and 
whacking those myrmidons of a foreign 
despot over the bead, ove by one, with 
that glass inkstand. and scattering the ink 
over their clean clothes in the wild fary of 
bis wrath, stopping every now and then 
to fill the weapon up with ink when it be- 
came cmpty’ We woald have given any- 
thing to have seen that fearful cuntest—to 
have seen it frem some point about five 


the story is not | 


blanderbass in one hand and a horse pistol | 


| miles distant, through a «py-giass. There 
was alwevs something grand abont that 14 
warrior Jackson, bat be seem grender 
now that we know how be fought for his 
' oconntry 
A recent volume of poems pad) abed 
in this city contains some verses entitled 
*\ By the Sea,” in which the poet asys 
Om the arming white of the misty light 
My lewvor eoome to mde: 
And I thik bow lone ie his billowy home 
L pon the ethver tide. 
There can be no doubt that a man wonld 
be lonely riding out on the foaming white 
| of the «silver tide, and under the circam- 
stances it would seem as if the wonld 
| bave been in the line of duty to bave pad. 
| dled ont to that lonely lover in a skiff in. 
stead of sitting on the shore and being 
bitten by the green-healed flies, Bat the 
thongbt of his loneliness would not beve 
occurred to us before anything else. Our 
first thonght wonld have been that unless 
| that idiot out there on the foaming white, 
had on india rubber overalls he would be 
poritively certain to get his pants wet and 
to soffer ultimately from rheamatiam in 
bis legs. And them we shonld have bor. 
rowed a boat and dragged him ashore by 
bis heir if be bad any. Perbaps this is 
not a poetical view, bat a lover with mil. 
dewed breeches and cramp in his shins is 
not poetical! either. 
We thonght it would bea nice 
| to have a weatheroock placed upon our 
stable, and so last sammer we bought one 
—a ———— gilt rooster with ar asing 
tail, and a ramrod ran ap through him— 
and gave it to onr man to fix upon the on- 


pola on the roof of the bailding. It work- 
ed splendidly for awhile, we were 
glad we bad bonght it. One morning we 


observed that the rooster pointed directly 
northeast, and — the aky was per- 
fectly clear we knew that this portended a 
storm, #0 we wore our old clothes down 
town and carried our ambrella. It didn't 
rain; but the next morning the weather. 
cock stil! pointed in that direction, and we 
carried the umbrella along again. It was 
the most beantifal day of theseason. ** Mrs, 
Adeler,” we said, on the following morn- 
ing, “that storm will certainly come to- 
day. The weatheroock still beads north- 
east. It can't be wrong.” When night 
came there wasn't a cloud in the sky; and 
in the morning, although all the weather- 
cocks in the neighborhood had pointed 
clear around the compass a couple of 
times while we were dressing, ours stead- 
fastly indicated northeast. It seemed, at 
least, to bea istent thercock, 
an we like consistency, we determined to 
believe in it if we had to carry that umbrel- 
la and thore gum abves for a month. We 
came bome errly that afternoon, and jast 
after we got in the house a sprang up 
and the wind blew so furiously, apparently 
from the southwest, that it harled the 
bricks out of Chubb's chimney over into 
the yard, and blew a tree down across the 
fence. There seemed to be no earth! 
reason to doubt, from all the ind. 
cations, that it was a southwest wind, and 
in the midst of the storm we went and 
took a look at the weathercock. It was 
pointing dead northeast. When the harri- 
cane was over we mounted the stable roof 
to examine the rooster, and we found that 
he wan beld quiet by three or four pieces 
of stout wire. We q the man 
about it, and he said, *‘ Be gorra, Misther 
Adeler, but the baste of a rooster was loose 
when oi put ‘im up there, an’ be made such 
a whozzin’ noise a-turnin’ round, that oi 
thocht of would quiet ‘im a bit, sur. Oi 
thocht the crathur was merely orpamintal, 
sur an’ that it didn't make a blasted bit ov 
difference how he stood. Aun' ye wanted 
him to vo round, did ye? Be graciong, oi 
wish oi'd a-knowed now.” Anybody 
who wants to hire a good man to take care 
of weatbercooks and to manifest intelligent 
comprebension of things generally, can 
hear of such a person by applying to us. 
We will part with our man without a pang 
of regret. 

-Parker was in our company when we 
were out with the militia. We al no- 
ticed that when anybody fired a ay the 
vicinity of Varker, he invariably began to 
move off; and when there was a report 
that the enemy were approaching, Parker 
always picked ap his gun and to 
walk in the direction of British America 
with as great rapidity as if he had an im- 





portant ep ment with a man up the: 
and must on hand within an hour 
a half. We remonstrated with Parker 


upon this practice. ‘It has a bad appear- 
ance. It looks as if you were afraid. Now 
you are never any worse scared than the 
rest of us, and it isn't right that you 
should pack op and leave before we have « 
chance to get our things together. It is 
your duty as a soldier to cover the retreat 
of your superior officers, and get between 
them and tho enemy so that the ballets 
won't bit the lientenanta and the ser- 


geants." 

** You misunderstand me,” said Parker. 
‘My falling back is not an evidence of 
fright. When I do that, I am really thirsty 
for blood; 1 am wild with anxiety to 

unge into the Confederate ranks and 

the myself with human gore. Bat the 
fact is, that I have made a solemn promise 
to die with my face to the foe. Now s 
man generally turns over at least once 
when he is expiring in y—and I om 
afraid that if I fal! with my face to the 
foe, 1 might roll over ard die with my 
back in that direction. ‘Whereas if I start 
with the enemy at my rear, it is probable 
that wher I draw my last breath | will 
have turned over and will be looking right 
athiw. Do you understand /” 

It wasa noble parpose that was cherished 
by that heroic young man, but he never 
realized it. The next time an engagewent 
; Was threatened he struggled so bard to 
| get into the proper position, that he was 

twenty miles in tbe interior of Sayder 
| connty before the cnemy fired a shot. He 
| is now in the grocery business, and to 
| bear him tell the story of Lis valor, as be 
| weighs ont the sugar and measures the 
molasses, is to obtain a very vivid impres- 
sion that if l’arker had not been in tre 
army, the fratrici contest would be 
raging yet 
| Mr, Rafferty, of Darby, has lees faith 
| in the ‘Patent Combination Lock” thas 
he formerly bad. He bought one a few 
weeks ago, and placed it apon the froat 
door of his store. He chuckled as be went 
to bed that night to think bow be bed 
| checkmated the fraternity of ca 
Bat in the morning he forgot tho com! 
fixed, and 
coulda t. 











tion by which the key was to 
| when he tried to open the lock 
He worked at it all that 

| the entire week be had lockem 
from the city endeavoring to pick the look, 
and meanwhile bis ke 


and 
| the rival store over the way. 
got a fence rail, and levelling it like a bat- 
tering ram, be broke the door to 
When be got in, be found that 
| had bad one of the back windows opes for 
four night», and had nearly cleaned the 
| place ont while he was agonizing over that 
lock. ‘luere bave been madder men in 
| Darby than Rafferty, but very few who 
have felt so mad ali over, from toe 
to bair, as Rafferty does now. 
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AN INDIAN LEGEND 


bY MABEL PPROY 


‘ ‘ one Vine and hawt 
The 'u.e spark ing bee 
With rast ek ctu lee chewet, 
And f ? Ww « y bot with cheer 
i hee vl dow ore he cang! 
In tn mean th he oly Comore Wroaght 
Atew M h omterd Sou 
Mahala waited > the ghaam 
Voons came oni weat, a he wae flen, 
& dark-ever ba pour d-taeed fair 
Wer oan i 
Valta ' oe hay. ef 
Tie bree of day, The koe omg. wer, 
Om wreek and rain new leak cows: 
Thx hay? bo, wand: ring, he's, 
The ve weepe to teare of nilet 
No precefal wiewam. dott ie’, 
Bot Mewering firs litt up Ue dak 
Yor fancied wronge the pale tace tougt 
At dead of night thee rain wroagh 
(Mall that ‘apn Tnedia mand 
Metative only litte bie band ; 
Toward crag and clift he swings 't bw 


And utters hie d -patring cry: 


“Father of «p'rita, whose home le in the rocks, 
W bo Hiets from evory bf) and mover mocks 

The poor ead [odian 'sery to Thee tur help! 

Ob, let the aad winds teil Thee of our tears, 

And let the rushing torrents epeak te Thee of tome 
That fell upon Mabala’> heart at night. 

Let the happ? hearts and peacetul home that were 
Be weighted ayainet our sinful eoule that err, 

And let oar Wrongs meet vengeance, (+l of right" 


No trodden path poiats ont te curious eves 
The lonely crave where hus Mahala ties, 


cop-valed with cunning art 
had buried his fond heart 


For Indian bate 
Where Indian lov 


Vhele happy lite ta told a birds amd flowers, 
Hy bab! if y brooke and ¢listening summer elhower, 


Thetr fate, by loudly echott g thunders borne 
Te Weatern prairics, told by hearts that monrn, 


JESSIE DALE. 
The Conductor's Danghter ; 


The Plot Against the Pennsylvania Railroad. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, Exx., 
“er, Leage's Love,” ** RAVENK- 
**SKALE, THE scovT,” ** aU 

NEA Ayan,” ETC. 


AUTHOK or 
woop,” 


CHAPTER XVI. 
THE TENDER PASSION, 

Several days elapsed without any new 
developments. The efforts of the railroad 
officials and their agents to apprehend the 
leading villains of organization, which 
was attempting so much, did not result in 
anything practical. Jack Clayton had not 
been trasted with many of his superiors’ 
secrets. He did very well as a tool, but he 
was not in actual league with them. 

The events of that exciting night trip 
bad been thoroughly davsaneed in Conduc- 
tor Dale's family, and Jeasic and ber aant 
had become so alarmed because of those 
repeated attewpta to throw his trains from 
the track, that they endeavored to indace 
him to give up his position on the road. 
Bat no, be could not think of doing that. 
He did not wish to yet; besides it would 
look cowardly. 

Cecil Parnell, as Wilmer Dorranoe, had 
interested himself very much in the matter. 
He bad called repeatedly at Mr. Dale's 
house, sometimes seeing him only, some 
times nianaging to obtain the company of 
Jenni 


e. 

Jexsie Dale was quite pleased with the 
young man. His gracefal, easy manner, 
his peouliar beauty, bis intelligence, and 
his pliah t bined to make 
him an agreeable companion. 

Her fatber was not so well pleased as be was 
at first. In fact, be began to suspect him. 
He began to think that perhaps it would 
be best not to admit him to Jeanie's society. 
To be sure she was in no danger of form- 
ing an undue attachment for bim, for 
fiarry Lester held too large a place in ber 
heart fur that, as was now to be perceived. 
Some discrepancies in statements made to 
Mr. Dale by Cecil Parnell bad first arreat- 
ed the father's attention, and caused bim to 
inquire of himself if the true character of 
the young man might not be questionable. 
Cecil had tried afterward to gloss some of 
hia contradictory statements over, bat he 
did not sucoved entirely in allaying the 
rising distrnst with whi he was re- 
garded. 

He could not satisfy Mr. Dale that he 
Lad 9 occupation (to be without 
which is a bad sign in a young map), 
though he bad represented that he was « 
designer, which in trnth be was, oe 
vot of the sort be intended should be 
thonght. 

He undoubtedly possessed some know- 
ledge of the doings and intentions of the 
secret junto of railway conspirators, and 
wo Mr. Dale be im ust enovgh to 
nterest him without enlightening bim. To 
the condnotor’s ‘* leading " questions, he 
would only say—** wait * 

It had not yet oecurred to Mr. Dale that 
the young man himself might be one of 
the wembers of the cabal, but he was an- 
-opnscious|y nearing that conclusion. Some- 
times the truth is so very close to us that 
¥e qiite overlook it-—its presence ix an- 
saxpected merely Lecause we think that it 
wast be searched for; we do not imagine 
that it will boldly come to our doors. It 
was so in this case. 





and be 
fondiy fancied that be was to be favor- 
ed suitor after all. Harry Lester, be was 


wuling to believe, bad not yet been 
cepted as Jessie s lover: and now the tide 
was turning; ber maiden beart in the 
Presence of a more wooer had 
beenn to tire of the first, for it must be 
admitted that aa rather 
for a lover to be. did not mach 
to Jessie of ** Lowers of blias,” and 
sert cf thing, but of home and 
aod good everyday 

thougit by 


It migbt have been 
did not desire to be- 


ie 
fi 


that Cecil Parnell 
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come Jeete'’s enitor: be was we at 
apperentivy indiferent ebout it. J 
not think that he red anything for her 
except to chat and langh with ber, and tw't 
ber ahont ber mnatca! porformancrs Jowmie 
was always sad when abe opened the pian: 
she was then foretbly reminded of ber 
loet frien’, Mre. Kewland eo. if her 
music wees little dolefel, she might have 
been pardoned. Bet Ceoil always insisted 
upon ber playing, and then langhed at her 
afterward. He wae an excellent performer 
himeelf, but wonld rarely tonch the is 
stroment. Thns these two were coors 
sionally together ; one with bis concealed 
love barning and glowing in bie heart like 
(aJone rose—that is, as full of life and 
color and passionate saweetnesa—and the 
other with no sentiment to match it. None 
for bim at least 
One evening they were alone in the par 
lor. 
Harry Lester was not to call that night, 
| and so Cecil hed the field to bimeelf 
For the first time Jessie bad noticed 
that her compenion’s manner seemed that 
of a lover, and the discovery made her un 
Somehow she bad come to feel that 


we did 


him in any way, even unintentionally. 
Cecil bad played a brilliant passionate 


efforta, and be bad undertaken it with « 
purpose. Jessie listened enraptared 

At the close of the performance she did 
not » any word of praise, but looked 
into bis face in «a breathless, rapturous way 
that better than any articulate speech ex 
pressed her delight 

Cecil Parnell read that jook with a sort 
of glad triamph. With a flash on his face 
end 0 csenge longing light a his eyes, he 


smiled o her. 

“Ob, Mr, Dorrance !” she gasped at last, 
breaking the almost awesome bash, ‘I did 
not know you could play so.” 

**Why shouldn't !?" he asked, rather 
strangely. ** It is all in my beart.” 

“All in your beart! All that flerce, 
| stormy, triumphant, despairing, tender, 

glorious, harmonious madness ?" 
* All: and all for you—because of you. 
I love you, Jeanie Dale ; I love you with 
just such power as I have expressed to 
you. I spoke through those ivory pulses.” 

“Ob, Mr. Dorrance!" cried ° 
palled by his pessionate earnestness and 
this sudden unveiling of his heart. She 
had no idea that he entertained such « 
feeling for ber, and moreover she didn't 
care to be loved that way anyhow. It 
frightened ber. It made her think of tem- 
pests and volcanoes. 

She sabrank from him confnsed, almost 








** What anewer do you give me, Jeasic ? 
Do you love me-cvn you love me? will 
you be my wife?” 

“Please don't speak so,” she pane 
* Yoa pain me; you appall me; I should 
not listen to you.” 

A ovld despair fell upon Cecil Parnell's 
soul. This then was what his hope amount- 
ed to; he bad been deluding himself ; 
Jensioc after all loved his rival. 

** Bat you most listen to me,” be said, 
resolved to press his suit. ‘* Why should 
yon not’ Do you love another, Jessie?” 

“It is not fair to ask,” she answered 
blushing, and with some indignation. 

“Nor is it pe, now see,” he 
rejoined, bitterly. ‘* Oh, Jonnie, Jensie 
Dale! in you I! hoped to find 
my heart's comparion; with you I had 
dreamed to live and love forever. Bat 
the blandishments of wealth have fore- 
stalled that blissful possibility. Why wll 
you mate with one high and proad in the 
world, who will come at last to scorn your 
sweet simplicity? //« will not love yon, 
cherish you as I will, Jessie. You were 
not born for him ; ‘tis bata fickle fancy 
that draws him to you. You know nothing 
of the world’s pride ; tarn to me that yon 
need never know. Would you barter love 
for gold; peace for splendor? //. urges 
you to do that, careless of all bat the sel- 
fish, transient joy the sacrifice will yield 
him. Then will come indifference, cold- 
neas, and neglect. Will you accept such a 
fate as that’ / cannot give you a palace- 
home, but I can take you to one where 
want shal! never come, and which love 
will always brighten. Oh, Jessie, Jessie, 
say that you will forget the proud heart 
and take in ita stead the trne, Say you 
love me, Jeanie.” 

* Bat that would not be telling you 
the truth, Mr. Dorrance,’ said Jessie, glad 
that be had ceased, though she had lis- 
tened with wonderful patience. 
you have been referring to Harry Leater, I 
think you have quite misunderstood him. 
I like you, but I don't think I could marry 


you. It is you who would tire of me, I am 
afraid.” 
“No, po,” he answered passionately. 


And then be added, with despairing bitter- 
ness: “* Bat I see your heart can never be 
mine. I would not wed you withoat your 
love; I would not have an unwilling 
bride. Bat Ido love you, Jessie, better 
than I love life. Is it wrong to tell you 


? 

** 1] think it ia, to say it vo often.” 

He smiled « wan, sickly smile. Then 
the dark eyes flashed suddenly, and Jeanie 
trembled to see that quick, baleful light- 
ing of hia face. 
and then he said, calmly — too calmly 
* Bot we will always be friends * ' 

** Always, I trust. 1 shall ever remem- 
ber the service you did my father!” 

**And is that all?” be asked, 
slight bat bitter curl of the lip. 

Ob, no; I aball not forget yor 
own self.” 

w preci is f 


with «a 


your 


jah 
r 


Jennie’ 





The aneer was ex aisite. 
“Now, Mr. Dorrance, said Jessie, in 
her plain way, “you hate me beoanse | 


I do not, "be replied. 


** Jeanie—I may always call you Jonsie, 
aor not’--you are exquisitely original 

charming. There is not another like 
you in the world. Do you wonder that | | 
feel bad, loving you and losing you?” 


* You soon getoverit. I am not 
much to fret about.’ — 
“You are mach to we. You might | 


me yet—and let Harry Lester go. 
* You said you would not wed withoat | 
love.” 


could love tw ax both | 
woald want to be loved,” said Jensic. | 


*No divided heart for me. I give ap 
my dream." | 
He said this so quietly, that Jessie was 
reassured. Had sie known what, in his 


secret soul, he added, she would not so | 
soon have forgotten his late baleful looks. | 

. he was! He smiled, be 
wes gay again. The satject 
of bis love seemed buried; and Jennie ac- 
knowledged to herself that be was a very 
charming, sensible youth, to act sv becom. | 


terness, without mortification. } 
Parnell was in earnest when he 
that be wanted no divided heart. If 





Jeasie could pot love him wholly and | 


easy. 
it would be dangerous to offend or wortify | 


piece on the piano. It was one of his best | 


In a moment it was over, | 


cannot love you. j 
** What does ail you then * | 


| evidence appears to prove it. 


naly, be woald t heve ber love at ei 
Hot thet waa not to be the end of the ma 
ter No, me bie wee « strange Latare 
With all bia renewed gayety and hight 
ness, he waa despairing, worttfe:, and 
miserable. Life hed now no meating to 
bit 

1 will die.” be sald Jeep in his aching 
beart: “I will die, and Jeavie shall die 
with me, Perhaps as spirits we can love 


each other 

He played for her agoin—*nch wild 
weird, plaintive music Phe instrament 
seemed to respond to his tonok, like a liv 
ing, sentient, «uffering being 

oasie bad never heard ench soands 
How conld they be made to come forth 
from that soulles# source 

He ceased. 

* Good-night,” be said. 
for you again sometime.” 

And then he left ber, and went ont into 
the street 

Jeasio pansed, thonghtfal and perplexed, 
after the door had closed 

** He is a mystery,” she said to berself 
* T never knew snuck a person before; and 
yet how he reminds me of some one. Who 
can it be?” 

Rat abe could not satiafy herself on that 


| potnt. 


‘Twill play 


| CHAPTER XVII. 
| FRUSTRATED. 

The days of Meatrice Rowlands im. 
| prisonment passed wearily pene. Every 
material comfort was provided her —laxa- 
rions food, delicious drinka, elegant ap- 
pointments in her private parlor and hor 
chamber—books, engravings, everything, 
in fi that money coald procure. Bat 
the jen cage did not render the bird 
happy. The very luxury of her surronnd- 
ings was distastefal to her, for it anug- 
geated the dishonest affluence her abduc- 
tors could command. 

For one thing she felt gratefal-cho had 
not as yet been more than briefly intruded 
upon by those in power in that mysterious 
house. The quadroon was her frequent 


b 
to do with hour 1 mn the war oo a \} 
t for ‘a } 
I vet tb rivht. Ley Raut de ron 
tr hear of mv dea ot? 
centr he died, they tell ‘ 
) bn’ t tl after your father 
ie lt ‘peared as if she conltnt live 
tr the trent! rene ut whe dit, and 
*ver crew pay and gladene agin Rat, 


maybe, poor lady, ahe wasn't quite right, 
after all loo mach li¢hiness aint a good 
| sigo—there is apt to be bitterness under 
| it 
} My dear, dead mother’ groaned lice 
tries Rowland in the angatsh of ber «pirit 
“Teeem to think only of ber, What of 
my father, Lacy? | 
* A tall, handsome man, misens; stern, | 
|} but hind too, You wonldn't want to dis 
obey or oppose bim, and you wouldn't dare 
ton you did, The fash of bis eye was | 
worse then lightnin’-it would knock a 
bigger down, and that you know, miasas, 
|} a thooder-ball cant eleaya do. Rat hia 
awile was another kind of light it was as 
Warm aa sonshine.” 

The features of 
glowed. 

‘*My father must have been a noble 
man,” ehe said, balf aloud. “* How differ 
ent from Belmont Matthewson! Oh, what 
hax that bad man caused me to lose! 
Tell me everything you know of my 
parents and my home, Lucy,” she said, in 
an eager tore. ‘lam sare now that I am 
the daughter of those of whom you ak. 
Ob, what have I lost! And all through the 
man you indirectly serve.” 

For the first time the quadroon seemed 
really to pity her. She gave her a rapid, 
Geviee sketoh of the old plantation home. 

hen she ceased ber listener's eyes were 
glistening fall of teare-—tears that she 
could not restrain. 

“Ob, Lacy,” she said, painfully repeat 
ing that pathetic ory, ‘ what have I lost!” 

“And what have / found; my own 
young, sweet minans that would have 
been |" 


Beatrice Rowland 


** And you would have served me faith- 
fully, Lacy,” said Mra. Howland, with 
‘ .} " 





companion for brief periods, bat neith 
Jay Marbury nor the grave Mr. (iray gave 
her their presence long ata time. That both 
gh bd fe b bh 
the perverse mes ham y- 
megane | Lucy would not always assure 

ron that point. But poor Beatrice was 
conscious of some haman besides 
that of the mate and the quadroon. This 
instinctive knowledge at Sos ber 
uppleasantly ; again something like a mag- 
netic ror ph ber being, and 
she inexplicably felt trustful and at case, 
as if a friend were near. 

Bat this condition quickly passed, and 
then she would muse and despond over 
the sadness and uncertainty of her situa. 


tion. 

ee that those were not far away 
who would joyfully welcome her to thoir 
midst again, if she could bat escape, ber 
thoughts naturally dwelt mach upon that 
subject. If she could only induce the 
quadroon to assist her, the matter would 
not appear so difficult. But days elapsed 
before an ity offered to try ber. 
But the mirthfal Lacy was not to be easily 
sbaken in her allegiance to her masters— 
and besides could not be made to realize 
that her eS pe eas indeed a 
painful and miserable one. 

You has everything that's nice, my 
lady,” said Lacy; “why can't you be 
| cheery t” 
| “I have not my freedom, I.noy,” re- 
| 





plied Mrs. Kow , sadly. 
| ** Well, no, not just yet, but you will 
have. These gen'lemen have their ren- 
| sons for keeping you so close for awhile, 
| bat they don't mean any barm,I know. I 
| told you they're not the ‘ad bad, missus. 
| I wouldn't pine and worry.” . 

** Oh, Lacy, you do not comprehend my 
danger. You seem to think that only per 
sonal violence is to be feared.” 

** And what's worse?” asked the nad 
| roon, with a grimace. ‘‘ Down there on 
the plantation, I've seen yellow gals like 
me, who had the proad and touchy nature 
in ‘om, have to the lash till the whit 
blood was all let out of ‘em. Bat since 
you's in no sach danger, minnns, why need 
yon be afeerd ?” 

Mrs. Rowland almost smiled, shocked as 
ahe was, to note what ideas still ran in the 
quadroon’s mind. She saw that Lney re. 

her as being comparatively well 
off, and she despaired of changing this no- 
tion. A singular callousness or perversity 
appeared to mark the freedwoman's senai- 
bilities. She seemed incapable of sym- 
pathy. 

Abandonivg for the present her idea of 

ling for Lacy's connivance at escape, 

rs. Rowland, in « sort of idle interest, 

qa ber in regard to her former 
life in the Soath. 

* You passed most of your years on a 

tation, I suppose, Lacy *" 

* Yes, my lady; till I drifted ap bere 
on the war-tide.” 

-.. I too, was born in the Sonth, Lacy. 
| * You, misens! 
' 





| 





** po I believe.” 

** And how did you yet this far away?" 

**IT waa stolen, I believe-—I and my lit 
' tle sister.” 

** Btolen. 
stolen ' 

**T was taken from my home by a 
| wicked man, who represented at first that 
| he wax my father. I hardly know what to 
| think in regard to some things of the past ; 


I thought only niggers waa 


| sometimes all seems clear, and again wach | 


is in doubt. That I am tho child of deep- 
ly-wronged parenta I am certain. 
my little master were both taken from 
them. She, I may say, I never knew, for 
|abe was almost immediately lost; bat I 
| bad a picture of her, and 
like the memory of a living presence. I | 


was sure, tov, that I saw a resemblance in | gress to the retarning Marbury, for it waa 
it to myself, and thas became convinced | indeed he. 
And certain other 


| that she “* my aiater. 
Bat 

Mrs. Rowland pansed, and passed her | 
hand wearily over ber brow. | 

** From what part of the South did yon | 
come missus?’ asked the yuadroon. 

** From Alabama, I believe; near lay- | 
ville 

** Laws! that was my State!” cried the 
woman. 
ia Colonel Day's chile ?” 

** That was my name, Lacy, before I was | 


** Bat the colonel never had bat one chile | 
that I knows of | 

** What was his wife's Christian name, 
Lacy? Janette?’ 

** The very same: and she was my own 
rulmsun 

** That was my mother's name—Janette | 
Day.” 

* Laws! laws’ you wast be the one | 
they lost. Miss Janette—we couldn't call 
her miseus, nobow, she was so youny and | 
widdy-like—went nigh stracted that ume. | 
Lord! it was jist awfal for ber'” 

**My poor mother!" groaned Mra. Kow- 
** Are you certain they had no other | 

?* 


** Well, it may have been, but I never. 
see ber. Bat! went to Mobile, and they 
went to some far country to ward off the 
sorrow: so I didn't bear mach for awhile. 
They didn't write home, nor have nothing 


land | 


it was to me! 


** Taint poasble, ia it, that yon | chandelier over his 


bh implied in ber tone and 
look. 


**Ob, my lady!" exclaimed the quad- 
roon, who knew her meaning. 

** I would pot teach you uanfaithfulness, 
Lacy,” said Beatrice, solemnly, least of 
all, ts ratitade. Bat I am in mortal peril, 
and your aid can save me. I adjure you 
to give it. Soffer me to eaceps from this 
place —flee with me, and love and serve me 
as you would have done.” 

The quadroon was trembling violently. 
The clear saffron-olive of her complexion 
b hadowed with an ashen hae, 
as of fear. Her eyes filled with a sort of 
undefinable terror. 

** I dare not, missus,” she gasped. 

* You dare not?” 

** They would kill me.” 

** Bat you too would escape ; you woald 
be safe with me.” 

She shook her head unbelievingly, say- 





in, 
© vce do vot know thom; they would 
find os ont, their spies are everywhere. 
It in the doom of those who betray them 
to die.” 

** Better death than infamy, Lavy. I 
do not think their power is #o far reaching 


| chief a foot? 


He awaited in anuiety t t 
serving mar The counter 
lattcr whem he appeared, indicated the ex 
tremest sOrprise ated concert 

“Net there, Duty Where f& Lucy 
You eillein, vou hae unfaithful 


Call Me Gray. The bouse mast he searched 
I fomr the lady ia gone ila’ the 
sor’? of the alerm ball hes been oat and 
tie tawatr Dady, you «hall aweat for this 
if von have had a hand in it You know 
me Hat that scoursed qradroon is the 
traitor, TT wager my head 

Doffe stood like one atapetied 

Mr. Gray, hearing the excited and angry 
votce of Marhary, and immestiately recog 
uiting it, hastened to the hall 

“Mr. Gray, are you asleep |” demanded 
Marbary. “Do you koow there is mi 
Onr prisoner ia gone!” 

“Gone! impossible’ IT heard her and 
Lucy in ber parlor bat a few minates ago. 

“Bat the cord of the alarm-bell has 
been cut, and on this stairway | found a 
lady's veil.” 

* Heavens!” gasped Mr. Gray, ‘Has 
she indeed Med? You said the quadrvcn 
woe entirely faithfal, 

“So 1 believed, bat 
honse first. Both may yet be in it.” 

The wide door commanicating with the 
partor was thrown open, and the gaslight 
astroaming tp, revealed the crouching figures 
of the two women, They did not attowpt 
to hide themselves, knowing that dmeovery 
wan certain. . 

An exclamation of satisfied triamph 
broke from the lips of Jay Marbary. 

*Indeed'” he said, ‘my arrival was 
timely. Mrs. Kowland, I am happy to see 
yon. 

There was an oxpression of the moat 
sinister satiafaction in bis tones, 

** Do not inealt the lady,” aaid Mr. Gray, 
almoat flercely, ‘It is enough that she is 
our prisoner again.” 

7 ew started in carious surprise 
al unerpected championship. He 
darted a quick, inquiring at Mr. 
(iray, but that individaal’s face was grave 
and calm again. 

it might 


thone? 


Mrs. Rowland was also calm 
be im her despair, it might be becanse of 
the reassurance abe felt in the presonce of 
Mr. (iray. The «uadroon, however, was 
fearfully agitated. She dreaded the wrath 
and vengeance of Jay Marbary. Already 
bis wicked, threatening eyo bad conveyed 
to her intimation of his anger. 

Mra. Rowland instantly pleaded the 
canse of Lacy. 

“Do not visit any punishment upon 
her,” she said nay, commanded - “for I 
alone am to blame in this matter of at 
tempted escape. Lacy was the servant of 
| mothor--she would have been of my- 

f, had I not been torn from my home 
and kin. Lay not a finger upon ber, Jay 
Marbary, becanse of the service abe would 
have done mo.” 

The quadroon's gratitude for thia inter- 
vention in her favor was boundless. Her 
dark eyes beamed npon her mistress not 
only in thankfulness of expression for 
thease words, but in new love for the bean 
tifal Beatrice, The hardened nature of 
lacy had already been mellowed in the 
presence of the latter 

“Your wishes in this oase, madam, aball 
be obeyed,” said Marbury. *' Lay whall 





as youapprebend. They have repr t 
this to you that yon might be cowed into 
remaining in their service.’ 

* Minsns, misens, it /* aa Taay, Damb 
Daffy would tell you so if be conld «peak 
They clipped his tongue to keep him attent, 
He cannot speak, he cannot write, and so 
their secrots are wafe with him.’ 

** You horrify me, Lacy! But I am re- 
eolved to attempt to leave thia bourne. 
den will not oppose me ; you will instruct 
me how to reach the street. Waick' there 
may not be a moment to lore.” 

Aauddon loyalty and devotion to the 
beautifal woman rose in the breast of the 
uadroon. 

They may kill me if they will,” she 
exolaimed; “I will fe with you, dear 
missus. There is only Mr. (iray in the 
house, and we can leave it without him 
seeing as. Seo! I have the iuside key!" 

- aston, then, Lacy. Bring me some- 
thing to wear in the street, and we will go. 
You shall not rae this service to me.” 

The qnadroon flew from the room, and 
soon retarned with bonnet and shaw!i, both 
for heracif and mistress, Mre Rowland 
would bave urged flight even before ob- 
taining these articles, but she reflected 
that the appearance of horself and com- 
panion in the street without them would 
probably attract a very appleasant degree 
of attention. 

Before attowpting to leave the house, 
Lacy made a reconvvinsance to assure her- 
nelf that the way was open. Finding that 
Mr. Giray was busy io his private room, 
she hastened softly back to her mistress, 
and in afew moments the two were de 
sconding the stairs. Reaching the venti- 
bale door, Lucy's first act wax to ont a cord | 
that communicated with an alarm bell, | 
| which rang every time any one went ont 
or came in. Bat before be conild apply 
the key she carried to the look — or simal- 
taneously, rather, with that operation 
from the outside a similar sonnd was 
heard, to the diamay of both of them. 

“It in Mr. Marbury '” ejaculated the 
quadroon, in aterrified breath. ‘ Hack to 
the parlor, missus -j mt there, | mean, ' in- 
dicating the door to the nearest apartment 

Mrs Kowland shrank into the gloom of 
the shadowed room, and Lacy, cowering, 


not be p hed or even consured for her 
efforta in rbehalf. It would be strange, 
indeed,” he added, with an attempt at gal- 
lantry, ** if the persnasions of one no lovely 
an yourself ~ 

* You need not proceed, Mr. Marlhary,” 
she interrupted, with cutting contempt. 
“If I coald believe your words, I assure 
you that I would continue my ‘ persua 
sions’ uptil I bad indaced your gallant 
self to release me." 


**Madam,” returned he; “that way not | 


be so dif 

He bad actually forgotten hineelf aad 
the presence of Mr. (iray. He pansed in 
confusion, and the first color that had 
visited his brazen cheeks since the honest 
blush of boyhood, fluttered for a moment 
there. Then he abruptly said 

** We will go up atairs, Lacy, attend to 
your mistress; you are her servant now, 
not mine. Bat you will both expect to 
have surveillance extended you from no 
loan faithful a person than myself.” 

His ansrer toward the quadroon seemed 
to have suddenly faded out. He remem- 


bered that Belmont Mattheweon had said | 


that she wonld Le an important witness in 
oase there should be any diffionity in ea. 
tablishing the identity of the heiress to the 
Day ostate, and in conseynence —taking into 
consideration Lis own personal ambition 
he grew vory lenient toward her. He took 
snob procautions as would preclude anothor 
attempt to escape, and then waited in no 
little impatience a day or two until he 
jodged that Mes. Kowland’s mind was in 
nach a state of composure as would permit 
him to offer his suit, 


CHAVTER XVIII 
PAYORE!: 
Cecil Parnell concladed he wouldn't die 
jast yet for Jownie « sake 
“Pil try again to win her vowed the 
anaucersafal Oveoik for | swoar that 
Harry Lester, having all ool things else, 
shall pot have the band of Jessie Dale. 
And if her heart m his, aw I fear it ia, I 
will strike down the object of ber love and 
make room for myself -aye, even if it 
costa me erime! eapbot give you up, 
sweet Joone Loannot give you up, least 


HY DINAMTEA, 





followed her, firet having deftly tied the 
severed cord. 

“If he goes straight up stairs we can 
slip ont yet, maybe,” whispered the quad 
roon, in a tone not londer than the palpi- 
tation of her heart. 

The front door by thix time bad been | 
opened and closed agnin after giving in- 











The vestibule door was then | 
svon passed, and the villain stood in the | 
hall. In rewponse to the signal made by 
his opening of the second door, with which | 
the cord communicated, the mnte soen ap- 
peared. 

In the meantime, the hall being dark to 
Marbary in conseqanence of bin having 
come from the glare of the outside day, he | 
bad lighted the gas in one burner of the | 





** In all right, Daffy 7” he inquired of the 
mate. 

The latter indicated 
everythiag was. 

**(ivod,” mettered Martary; ‘'I had | 
felt aneasy. Ha! what in thin? H 

He picked ap an ol ject lying on the first | 
step of the stairway. \ 

‘A lady's veil, as I believe’ Dnffy, 
you scoandrel, do you lie to me’ Is no- | 
thing wrong? Is the lady atiil in the 
bouse ? 

These words were every one heard by 
the dismayed ocoupant« of the parlor, and 
etrack on their ears with a force that 





hix amenranc: that | 


| donbiy terrified them 


The mute mlently bat emphatically a« 
severated that everything waa as his master 
would bave it 

“Kan op to the ladys parior, Doffy, 
and see if she in there. Go to her chau: ber, | 
too. By Jove! I'm not satisfied. Tims | 
article ivoks waspicions. Who coald have 
dropped it?” 


| did 
| hes snbord:nates, commandiog the wreck 


of all to him, blessed already beyond any 
mortala deserts If 1 can but displace 
him foratime if Lean only make it wen 
that be ix lost to you, then my way will le 
clear, for 1 am surely next in your dear 
favor A young heart soon forgets; and 
if bis image can be made dim in your 
vision, then my own face dare amile upon 
yoa 
prize of life will be forever lost to me.” 

Thereop on be set his onnning brain to 
work to elaborete another plot againat the 
peace and happiness, and it might Le, the 
life of young Harry Leater, for Cecil lar 
nell waa one to carry bin ends if once he 
was resolved to, be the price of snocem 
what it woald 

A dozen different schemen tw relieve 
himself of bis obnotions rival presented 
themselves in hin mind, bat not one had 
yot appeared entirely practical and accept 
able. He hesitated to make ase of many 
of the means at bis command, for be had 
a distaste for valgar crime, and in this 
cane be did pot wish to axe vielenoe or 
cause it to bo ased He thougt! that if 
Jesnio Dale ever became hia wife it would 
not be af sll pleasant to reflect that his 
triamph bad been wor by the taking of « 
bawan life. It woald be au easy matter 
for bim to employ any one of the many 
agents of the jauto with which he was con 
pected to strike down Harry Lester, bat 
bloodshed was repnaisive to this singniar 
yoeath Oriave in its generic senae did pot 
appell bim, bat in some of ite varieties it 
He could coolly insae directions to 


ing of @ railway train, that some obnonions 
poreen wight pomibly be slam, bat be 
oou d nef conntenance the asmarsination of 
a sing’s individnal, The two acta would 


bave in bia mind all the distinction that isn 
| suade between war and marder ! 


let us search the | 


Mat | must aot, I must act, of this) 


’ 


Ky more ret: laring 
means wooll bh ° r on t e\laip 
his obfent 

Hat fate war to, the hands of 
this young schemer, ant in « remerkable 
way 

Une afternoon Hiaguise he « pees 
ing over the railroad hetween Com and 
Now Vork 


In the «ame oar he oc opted 
rat the very persou concerning whom bis 
thoughta were so much employed Harr 

Lester, It was po anneual thing for Ceo 

to see Harry on the cara, bat it was com 

monly on the more direct roate between 
the two great cities that he observed hia 
Oo the afternovn tp question otroamstances 
called Cecil to make a visit to one of the 
interior towns of New Jersey, and no 
sooner had he taken hin seat on the train 
than his bright faced young rival entered 
Harry looked particularly handsome and 
happy, and vo wonder, for be had jaat 
parted from Jeaste afters brief bat de 
lightfal call that he made on his way to 
the depot. Aunt Mary, declaring in apite 
of his bright looks thet she feared his 
health wasn pot as good as asnual, had in 
sisted upon bim swallowing a onp of her 


Al any rate his young face, so proud nad 
pare end parm Ayn v ey warn 
| very sagrovntt t to 0 Pasned, 
| whose dark-bright eyes from above the 


Cooil at first sat a few seats ahead of 
Harry, riding backward so as to have his 
face toward him. He changed his seat, 
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young face, whether eroh 
oXpreaaion one could never aa 
ent Innocent eyes, whose 

and meaning even in he aietane 
to vary; the dainty-pouti the 
cate downy checks, cad ppd radiance 
of ber countenanes. 

Oooil Parnell almost groaned aloud. The 
sight of that pioture in anothers handa— 
and that one his fortunate rival was as 
painful to him ase r thrust. 

From that moment be hated Harry Lew 
ter without reservation, With a t 
will he could bave thrown bim from one 
of the windows of the rapidly.moving 
train. 

** Oh, that this rashing mass woald leave 
the track, exclaimed he deweoniacally to 
himself, “and either be or I, or oth of 
Would that—” 


| 


E 


Fie 


E 
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un woald perish ! 
Orash! crash! 

A tremendons splintering shook! A wild 
thrill passing from the front to the rear of 
the train! Lond cries of horror, joined 
a one, from many throats! A noted 
swaying plange ! orash on crash , aod 
sion even more dire, the garg. 

of 





| then oon 
| ing of water, and the unsteady di 

| the wrecked oars on the aurface of the 
river. 

A bridge had given way, and nearly the 
whole train had been precipitated into the 
awfal chasm thns formed. 

Traly Cecil larnell's wild, wicked wish 
| was not long in being fulfilled, in part at 
| leant. 
| ‘To add to the horrors of the oa " 
| the “aroun shades had now gathered, and 


| the wt ing unfortunates in the river 
could ba be distinguished in the gloom. 
Many perished instantly; to others death 
} — = a fow awift minutes 
Cecil Parnell felt that planging crash, 
and comprehended its cadens = with 
& thrill of joy. Mat despite hin deapat 
and wretohed , the instinct of life was 
atrong in bim. 

lie and Harry Lester were in the fourth 
ear of the train. The locomotive and 

| tender, the baggage-oar aud the first two 

| DANKOD Kor-oare filled ap the chasm some- 
what, and saved the others from an eqaal- 
ly fearfal plange. The foarth oar alignted 
on the roof of ite immediate or, 
crushing it in, bat remaining oat of water 
itnelf. It eareoned partly over on one side, 
aud thus afforded ita pants a ob 
ww escape by the windows. 

Cooil Parnell rarely lost his presence of 
mind, He did not on this fearfal oooa- 
sion. lle burst open one of the windows 
and olimbed out Ite saw othera endeavor- 

| ing to obtain egress throngh the same pas- 
sagon. Nome appeared to be woutded, for 
they could only protrade their heads and 
implore an tistance 

Cool, by leaping from the nosteady 
wreck, could bave saved himself, for he 
wes an exesilont swimmer and the shore 
was not distant. Hat he was not wholly 
seltich or anheroie. 

He sprang to the aid of the person near 
est Lim. It was young man, and he 
drow lim safely from the car ‘There was 
artitioial light by this time from the shore. 
A crowd bad gathered, bringing lanterns 
and in part lightiog up the confused scene. 

The rays from one strack across that 
partion of the wreck on which Cecil stood 
and revealed to him the foatarca of bim 
whom he had awisted) Heavens’ it was 

' Harry Lowter! 

He, ayainst whom he hed Leen plottiag, 
he was now saving’ ‘lhe shook of this 
revelation, in connection with the singa 
larity of all the ciroamatances, was greater 
to young Varnell than the catastrophe had 
been. lor a moment he waa breathlexs, 
speechions, overwhelmed 

Then «xo awfal thongtt came to him, bat 
he drove it back 

He looked again apon the face of hia 
rival. There was a broad blood wark on 
it. Harry hed been injared be was weak 
and fainting » be could not stand 

‘Shall [ save him /" qaeried Cecil, * If 
[do not be may portah, Shall | be mag 
banimons”’ He shall not die at least. Ab’ 

if yua could only ase me now’ 

Kopes had been thrown from the «bore 
to these on the wreck Cocil canght one 
aud placed the knotted eud in Harry's 
hands Hie wrasped tt convalaive!ly in what 
soomed elimost « death clateh 

“Tieaw ap! shouted Cecil 

lt was done, and in a few momenta 
larry Lester, nearly insensible, lay on the 
shore 

Cocil then sprang into a boat that bad 
epproached, and he too was soon on terra 
firma. He soagtt and found bis ** friend.” 
Several of the rescaed passengers, saved 
froc: the water, bat saffering from wounds, 
lay near bim two or three ladies, a whin 
ing old yentiewan, a heroi little boy with 
8 ornsbed hand, and two young men. 
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Owe of them, fearfully ix jared, expired 
oe the epot 

* These,” said Coail Parnell, pointing 
to the baxty of the young man who bad 
ast died and to Harry Lester, “ere my 
iende Will you amist me in conveying 
them tes place where they «an be better 
eared for’ z 

*: This ome is pest that necessity,” said 
a byetander, pityingly 

Oectl's —F took « tone of profound 


sorroe. - 
“ | qeust not lose sight of his body,” be 


A physician bad already «samined Harry 
lasters wound. It wee nul serious, 
said @ were walp wound tet the blew 
hed terme! him, at! be might be insen 
silde for boore 

* Good,” remarked Cecil Vernell te 
bimecif “1 guessed thet was bie con!) 
thee. Now Heaven favor me farther, and 
1 will ¢ \ecute « pretty plot” 

Cecil s magranimity was waning. He 
wer up to new mischief, he thought thie 
wes a providential efering of an opporia 
nity 
(Te ow need «a ows wont 


Commer ness tn Ye 


—_— 


THE WHITE LADY; 
The Brierton Mystery. 


CHAPTEM XNANY 
THE wantrrter 


Vanished from lirierton by « upette 
decree which It eas useless to resist, Mejor 
Ohester took op his quarters in a neigh 
boring town, with some dim ivea that the 
old Byaire might relent, and enfer bia re 
call 

He could hardly believe bie eves when 
be read in the payers of Mr de lacy car 
rving hie philanthropy eo fer ae to take 
Wild Will's place in prison, aod expore 
himeclf to the risk of revere punishment 
for bis conten pt of the lew Hat never 
having belleved In the young mane guilt, 
he was only tuo pleased at bie strange ¢ 
cape 

le smiled involuntarily as be pictured 
the old K.juire ® me lestichenevolence when 
broeght torward to anewer for bie faolt 

“| tnow | have done wrong,’ Mr. de 
Lacy said when confronted with Lis judges 
“bat, somehow, 1 cannot believe the 
young man juilty and, even if he were, « 

igber power than any | sce bere haw wali, 
‘Vengeance is mine [will repay’ My 
anfortonate relative bas apotber chance, 
Heaven be praived and Lam ready to ax 
oop t ali the cone pnences of my own ect’ 

hat wonder that there was applanne in 
eourt What wonder that the judge war 
mowed, aud Madeleine snuling through her 
tears!’ 

Khon of his beantifal white bair, the 
old Rauire was stil dignifed and imposing, 
althongh the pictore wanted completenens 
to Mejor Chester*® wind 

Astor Wild Wall, be bead made the Lest 
of @ goud two hours start, aud bad actually 
gone to Winstanley 

He only wanted # little liberty, he de 
clare’, just to see hin child, After that, 
they night do with bia: as they would 

lin reckless folly promised to nallify 
the secrifice Mr. de Lacy bad made on his 
behalf, for aseuredly Dolly « father would 
denounce bim directly he hnew of bis 
presenoe in Winstanley 

Hat then, a it happened, the old farmer 
did not reoogs ice him again, The inatinet 
of relf preservation, which causes us lo 
atroggle for the life which te valueless, 
had tew pted Wild Will to sell hie clothes, 
and eulstitate for them a laboror's smock 

This, and the bieck growth of beard, 
diaguieed Lin +o completely that he even 
worked om the fprmwers lend, end carved 
his day's bread peoufolly from bin, with 
out bis having the faintest notion who he 
wae harboring and helping 

Jook bad recommended the engagement 
to hie master, nnconenous that be was 
breaking a svlemn vow by so doing 

Theres a poor fellow in the village, 
he had said one morning, “who i well, 
nigh starving, and we want an extra hand, 
wit, It would be « real charity t give, 
him a job! 

‘ae you like, the old farmer bad an 
wwered, and so Wild Will had some light 
work assigned him, and bore with the un 
accustomed toil because pow and then he 
caught 0 glimpse of Dolly's ohild 

Little Dolly would stare at him blankly 
in passing, but she bad hor mother # eyes, 
and even when they found no smile for 
hin, they were still eweet to ses 

Mhe was generally in her grandfathers 
arma, and never scemed so happy elee 
where ‘The old farmer would ait for hours 
om a sunny bank, with the sleeping face on 
hie bosom, and never knew how the childs 
father, looking on, bad yearned to pres 
his lige to the velvet obe: k, end claim bie 
own. 

Hut Wild Will remembered that, as an 
outeast and wanderer, be could give her 
po such care a* sbe had lost, and etifled 
the imelimation that arged him often to rol 
the old man of hie only comfort. 

Det | stole A child’ be thought 
and, therefore, | must leave him mine 

Bat once the old man pat ber gently 
down into the hedge, still asleep, whilet 
be went to the othd: end of the fleld. and 
then Wild Will drew near, lifted the shaw! 
ip which she was erapped, and took his 
last look at Dolly » child 

If be left a tear on the unconscious face, 
who was the «leer Not little Dolly, a» 
wuredly, for abe atil! slept on 

A week later, be bade good to Pag 
land forever and if be died unknown, un 
wept, in a foreign lend, what mattered it 
to any one save bimeel!? 

Latte lolly did not realise his existence 
neti she eas & women grown for once, 
when she a ked, timnily, if she bad ever 
had » pepa, the reply she received was nt 
so epooursg bg that she cared to repeat the 
question. Avd so, natarally aed gredaally, 
hee cen prophecy was fulfilled, and he 
peswed ont of memory on pasung oat of 
. 

Het if a lumely exile, he bad one com 
fort, even ip bis desolation. The world bad 
etonerated bim of the eorime laid to hie 
«barge . and es for all the reet, lolly knew, 
and ibet war enough. 

The old Syaire made the best of hie 
time im prison, end soon be wee reapected 
by every warcder and «ficial within its 

y walle. lie was eager to leave, and 
vet eneillmg lor be would wander to 
the duor, as if longing to see the bolt 
withdrawn, aod then sudderly return, seat 
hie welt, apd sheke bie bead ch jcoted!y 

M was ting oyfaily for the 
hour of bis releare but throogh ber bap 
pimers (Lere pierced « certan ULeasiness, 
for she bad never «cen ber father rw 
stzenge before, Bhe fancied that i must 
be ihe stmorphere of the prison thet over. 
came bom, and sghed m pare thankful. 
nese when «be beard the dows open 

* The powermor ts waiting for )oa, sir, 
ward the turukey, reepectfully. 

Mr de Lecy bold out hu hai d to the 
kindly warder 
“teoad bye to you, 


Aoi 





be sad. ‘And 
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thank you for all your ettention end hiod, 
nese) «= We shall meet agein soon 

"I hepe ao, sir,” replied the tarnhéy. 

pr ly of the cruelly of 
bie own wich 

The interview with the goveroat was « 
mere formality, bat Colonel Highe could 
pot belp seying thet be thought Mr. de 
Lacy would do well for the futare not to 
interfere between the lew and ite victims, 
e-protally where the ponishment wes so 
clearly jast en in tLe case of the prisoner 


whom be bed sided to 
* Dat I aalemaly believe le to be inne 


cent, Colomel Hlade.” was the frm reply 

“And I solemnly believe bim to be 
guilty He bed « fair trial the jury gave 
their verdict, and the jadge comenrred in 
it «| thiek, therefore, thet, whatever your 
private convictions may have been. you 
were bound to respect their fading. What 
would become of the country if we ail 
chowe to binder the lew when it clashed 
with our own feelings 

* What you say is perfeotly jast, Colonel 
Hiade «At the seme time, there has never 
been es moment I heave been able to regret 
the service I did my unfortanste relative 

* Very well then it is no ase our dis 
ounsing the oestion,” be answered, rather 
esvesely * Good morning, sir.” 

“(ood moruing.’ 

And, bowing courteously, Mr. de Lacy 
went ont. 

Madeleine was waitin 
took her arm tremule 

The great door swung open before bim, 
and the sunshine flooded ip, bringing out 
all the lines and the withered grayness of 
hi« face, on if the shade bed been a mask 
suddenly lifted 

‘There was liberty, light, happiness, ell, 
beyond those gloomy portale, there was 
boner, comfort, peace, all thir, one would 
have said, he had only to step cat and 
take 

And still he paused, the line yrowing 
stronger, the pallor more fred, the lips 
more tremnloua 





for bim, and he 


Pape, marmwared Medcle'ne, let as 
take haste 
"Vea, we will meke harte,” he an 


wered, locking vagacly forward into the 
ennebine and he tried to move bia foot 

Hut it seemed aa if the power had gone 
from bim suddenly as if his limba were 
peraly red. He bad only to welk a few 
step to be free, and those few steps were 
more diMecult to pase than if an ocean 
rolled between bim and the outer U.resh 
old, where the san shone always, mook 
ing bin with ite plere 

Twice, thie, he eseayed to pase the 
berrier, and twioe, thrice, this invisible 
power held him back 

Madeleine watched bim with shoddering 
eurpenre, for there war ruck an ¢ ap resmion 
of berrer and anguish tu bin eyes, thet abe 

cued ty know iuetinetively Le wes far 
worse than ill 

‘The prison life has apset bis brain, 
she thonght. Dot even this suggestion did 
het ciplain everything, for surely there 
was some eign that bis madness was over, 
atd he wes sane et leat, 

Try agein, dear papa,” she said, sooth 
ingly; and lean quile on me, you know I 
an) very strony 

With a desperate, wildedort, he made a 
ate) forward, and fell like a log at ber very 
feot 

"Ob, papa cried poor 
kneeling down beside bia 
dear! 

“Tt in the Alu ighty's vengeance come at 
last,” he atewered, with perfect cala 
* Let them carry me back tomy cell again 

“Ob, papa 

That in my only night place, lbave no 
position among howest men, Let me oon 
fexn and die 

. Nay, father, if it must Le so, confeas 
aud live, 

* Live to your shame, Madeleine 
you hnow what you are talking about / 
* Yea, father, when people bave sinned, 

they mast hve to repent and atone 

** Tbave repented and I will atone. Lot 
them carry we back to my cell, and send 
fur the governor 

lle spoke sharply aud excitedly, as if he 
almost feared his resolution might fail 
bim even yet, but Madeleine would help 
him now. 

Mhe had ne thought for her own safer 
ing and shame; abe only wanted him to 
clear bie conscience of the terrible secret 
that weighed on bis soul. 

All the world might despise them, bat 
what would that matter: Madeleine would 
even give up the ——_ still oberished | 
of t ome day jor Uhesters wife, 
rather than sacrifice ber noble integrity, 
or her fathers chance of pardon and 


Madeleine, 
** what ie it, 


Do 


Colonel Slade had not the beart to ban 
ish her, and she sat mute, white, stanned, 
whilst the old Squire stripped of the mask 
of bypoortsy be had worn #0 skilfully all 
these yoars, and showed bimeelf in his 
trae colors passionate, avaricioas, croel 

with only one tender spot in bis bard 
heart, and that was hia love for Made 
leine. 

Madeleines mother bad died of the 
shock of this discovery, bat Mr de Lacy 
had been wore careful since pot to have a 
confidant, even in his own household 

And then the mask grew to Ot bis face, 
until it grew a second pature to wear it 
and he began to lose bis own real self in 
the character be bad assamed 

He loved prame and the respect of his 
fellow men. tui a! ove all, be loved Made 
leine 

Not so well as the gold be had hoarded 
up with muserly glee, and been ready to 
sin #© bornbly to inorease , bat, after this, 
and far before bis best hopes 

** It was all for ber, he said, ‘and she 
would never know that there was a red 
stain on ite brightmess All for ber «a 
great treasure the more precios, that 
abe bad never suspected it but his enemy 
abould not share it with ber. No, no’ He 
war Dot suck a fool as that’ 

He had hated Mejor Chester from the 
firet moment, end wae glad to be alle to 
deny bim. He could make sure of Made 
leine's obedience, and he should save the 
eipense of a wedding jast yet. 

Viserable old man! He bad well said 
oboe that the great curse of haomanity was 
not death, bat the greed of gold. 

Madeleine was prepared for some ter. 
ritde confession bat ber eipectations fell 
abort of the reality, and life seemed al most 
to leave ber as abe listened. She bad oaly 
ope comfort io the world, and that was the 
mpocertty of his repentance. 

He made this confession of bis own ac” 
cord, terrible as the effort wast have been, 
and even ‘neisted ppan repeating t before 
Mejor Chester and Captain Vane, as teu 
men whom bis silence had injured im an 
ane qual Cegree 

lt wae w ths way Maicleine was brought 
to real s> the ehole story, Mr. de Lacy 
had suggests tbat the yonng men shoald 
be telegraphed for to their otub. where, he 
bnew chungh of their babvts to believe, 
they were to be found, supposing they 
were in town apd, strange to may, they 
were nah there & ben (he summons artivedd, 
and went together to the prison 

Captain \ ape was perfectiy anoonscions 
Mejor | aester suspected the truth, but was 
meh low generous to show any triumpd at 


; draft in 


bis own sagecity, now that his enemy was 
down 


CHAPTER XXXVL 
‘teams tr alt om BETS 441 

tot eT 

Poor Madeleine dared not glance at her 
lower as be entered, eo eure wee she that 
he most guess something. For the giri 
bad instinctively known that he and ie 
father were antagonistic, and that this ter 
tible confession coming would be leas of « 
surprise to Mejor (uester than to any 
other creatare living 

Captain Vane went op to the narrow 
pallet bed on which the old Kanire was 
lying, and beld out bis band cordially. 

* 1 am afraid you are ill,” be said, gent 
ly “Ie it not so’ 

Mr. de Lacy sbrank away from the prof 
fered civility, as he anawered, “1 am ill 
in mind, 

** Ja there nothing I can do?” 

* Yee you can promise to bear with me 
whilet I tell my tale. | will make it a 
short as | can. 

The dreary desolation of his face, the 
hopeless accent, toached even Mejor ( bes- 
ter. He could sflord to pity him now, be 
was so fer down. It was only when he 
forgot to be bumble that the other forgot 
to be mereifal. 

“Are you ready to listen to me?” the 
old Bnire asked, with « certain im 
tience, as if be were antious to have 
peinfal task over. 

* You, ( aptein Vane answered, still un 
suspecting. ‘' Gio on.’ 

** Where am I to begin?” and his band 
went confusedly to bie bead. “Ab! I 
know. I will date my story from ten days 
before your arrival in Kiierton, Winifred 
was staying with us She bad berself 
solicited an invitation I had pot asked 
ber I declare | bad not asked her!” he 
raid, dwelling om this fact, aw if it were 
some palliation of bis crime. “1 even 
lopwed to avoid the tempation if I could 

“What temptation?” ‘(aptain Vane 
asked 

* The temptation of realizing ber wealth, 
a lot robbing ber? 

* tiovod heavens!" 

“Ab, you may well ery out '” answered 
the old Squire, A hing at him strangely 
* It wae terrible! I fought with the demon 
that essatied me until I bad no strength 
left, and then I fell, It came about in this 
wey. That eventing, before you were ex 
pooted, Winifred came to my study, beam 
ing over with bappiness and delight. 

“*Pocle' she said (she always called 
me uncle) I want you to do me a favor 
a very great favor, if you please. T'aul is 
comiog here to-morrow, and I know as 
well as possible that he will get some ri 
diculons ideas into bis head about my for 
tune, because it is larger than bia, So I 
tell you what I mean to do. I mean to di 


*" Me ais 


‘vide it into two parts, keep one, and send | 


the other snonymously to bim. I have 
already prepared my agent for thin, by 
saying (hat I have a good investment for 
it, and tow I want to kuow how it is to be 
managed without his suspecting.’ 

‘The demon within me suggested my 
auswer with wonderful promptitude, 

“*T can easily arrange that for yon. 
Make the check payable to we, and I will 
send it to my bankers, and get you a 
their name, which he cannot 
possibly trace home, It is a large London 
house, baving dealings all over the world, 
and such « transaction would not eppoar 
remarkalle to them. But, stop, | have 
thought of a better plan. Supposing you 
tranefer a certain nua.ber of shares to me, 
let ne sell them out in your name, and 


convert them into money, whieh I can | 


then dispose of according to your wishes, 
That would be a quieter way of managing 
the bosinces, after all, 
“ ms sen | at onoe consented. 
** lie musta t goes, that is all. 


“* Theres no fear of that, I asaid. ‘1, 


will go up to town to-morrow, and do 
everything you require. I think you will 
be salieled with the result when | return 
at wight, 

“She ran off eagerly to get the neces 
sary documents, and threw them into my 
lap, with e yey fal air 

“* would give bim every farthing of 
my fortane, if | dared,’ she said, ‘for I 
love biw a thousand times better than all 
the gold that was ever ovined!' ” 

A groan be cvnld pot suppress barst 
from Captain Vanes lips, and then mas- 
terog b If, he exci d, ** Go on | - 
ge on! 

‘Can't you guess the rest? The tempta- 
tien was too terrible. The gold abe des- 
pised I loved better than life, and when 
onoe it had been in my 1 could 
not part with it again. Do you ander- 
stand bow / 

* You kuled ber that yon might keep 
iu? 

** | tried to resist om my honor, I tried 
to resiat! cred the miserabie man. * 1 
even hid it away that it wight not glamonr, 
bat the demon meade it glitter so brightly 
somehow, and and 

Goon, | tell yoo 
boarsely. 

* Lorept after ber that morning 
been trying before, bet 1 had pot the 
heart,” be costinued, brokenly. *' Her 
back was toward we 1 could not see her 
eves 1 gave ber a push She caught 
wildly at my coat to save herself we were 
face to face and my heart failed me 

* Raongb said Captain Vane, with 
flerce sorrow. “lL koow the rest! It was 
you stole from me the fragment I bad so 
carefully preserved, inveighng me inte 
your buuse for that very parpose. It was 
you who pat the coat amongst Wild Wills 
things, trastaing to bis careless, reckless 
ways to aid your apaboly plot, and then 
yea trigbtened bim saddenly away to give 
ovlor tv the suspicions you know | already 
entertained 

* Yea, I did all thin, answered the old 
Squire, bumbly, ‘for the sake of that 
curved gold | + 

* Then, God forgive you, for I never 
can! On, my darling! my darling!” 

And, in spite of bis manhood, be covered 
bis face and sobbed aload. 

Macelemme stole roand to him, and pat 
her bead geatly on bis arm. 

* Captain Vane, I love Winifred, too 

* You love? ber, Madeleine, you mean.” 

“No, Liewe ber! Bat my father shall 
tell you, perbaps bearing this from bis 
lips may make you pardom bim, 1a spite 
of all 

Captain Vane lifted bis hope. 
leas face, and looked toward the ald Byaire. 

‘What more have you to tell me’ be 
said, weaniy. 

* Winifred is alive.” 

He stared at bim incredulously, and then 
he leugbed a bitter, dreary langh. 

* Apother Winifred ; net mime! 

“Ves, yours I told yoo that I bad pot 
heat epoeyh for my evil task. When abe 
louked me im the fece with her inpocent, 
reproachfal eyes, as she struggled wildly 
to free berse!f frow my grasp, my courage 
ebbed awey, and | knew | must spare ber. 
De you understand me!” 

Yes,” auseered Captain Vane, with 
sboddering repalston ; “you allowed her 
to live on certain conditions ~ 

** She was to be dead in law—dead to all 
the world except me.’ 





‘said Captain Vane, 


| bad 


“* Aod she consented * 

“Thankfully. A boast was moored close 
to the bank— it was always there then. I 
lifted ber into this, and rowed her awiftly 
down the river. It wes qaite dark when 
we landed at Deeorsgate, and I bought her 
a cloak, bonnet and veil that would serve 
as a dinguise , and then I took ber on board 
the steamer that was jast leaving for 
Fravce, and never let her out of sight for 
a minute until we reached Disrenil, about 
poop the nett day. I chose this place, be 
canse | knew some one there I oc trust 
an old woman, who loved Id almost as 
dearly as I did, and cute ready to 
obey me without qoestion of comment, if 
I only paid ber well, She died in three 
weeks, vut faitifal to the solemn oath she 
had given me in return for ber life, Wini- 
fred made po «flurt to escape she simply 
tr placed her by an old servant of ber own, 
aud was tuo gied of the substitute to give 
me any warniog.” 

‘It was a clever frand, and terribly in 
gevivas, seid Mejor Chester; “bat yuu 
mast have suffered exceedingly.” 

“ | heave died daily ever since,” replied 
the old man, with a look there was no mis- 
taking. ‘' At any moment she might have 
broken ber vow, and come forward to de 
nounce me. I bed burried these matters 
as wach as possible.” 

“You knew you were safe with Wini 

| fred, Captain Vane said. 

| “IT beheved I was; but do you suppose 
I have not suffered all this while? There 
sere times when the burden of my sin, and 
the fear of detection, were so terrible that 
I should beve been only too thankfal to 
die, and I had my one wish and that was 
to marry you to my danghbter, that, in case 
of any discovery, you might be silent for 
her sake ~ 

*Aod it was Winifred I saw at Dis 
reuil? Captain Vane eaid, with a dawning 
evbviction of the truth 

“Yea. | thongtt she woald be nafs 
there, bat I did uot mean she shonld live 
vith Manon, and never guessed thin antil 
I heard it from you. You may remember 
how terrified I wa» when you «poke of the 
White Lady of Dixrenil? Major Ches- 
ter, who bad always suspected me, foilow 
ed, bat I bad a good start, and when he 
artived in D.xreail, Winifred was already 


gone, and I oould # ford to defy him.” 
“And where is she now Captain Vane 
asked. 


‘The snddon revulsion of fecling, the new 
hope, where bo Lope had been, had render 
ed bim speechless before. 

* Wait a moment, and let him answer 
mea question first,” said Mejor Chester, 
steruls * Did you restore the money yon | 
had stolen to the anbappy girl: 
The old Squire hid bis head 
“T gave her enongh x 
* Bat it was all bers, Did you retarn | 
all '” 

A flush of resentment brightened up the 
withered, pray face. 

** Was Ito bave nothing after all I bad | 
gone through 7" 

“T wee. You need tell me no more,” 
Major Chester said, turning from Lim with 
infinite disgust. ‘ Your life, of late, has been 


eve long he, and one long crime How 
bornibly jou must bave waffered |” be add. | 
ed with involuntary compassion, ‘| can 


picture no life more terrible than the one 
to which yon condemned yourself throngh 
your miserable greed and avarice, Not a 
second was clear from the risk of detection, 
Every sudden step mwust bave sounded 
like the coming of the Avenger: and at | 
any minute an accident might defeat all 
| your well-laid plana, aud expose you to the» 
world in the hideous reality of yoar guilt 
You mast bave groaned within yourself, it 
seems to me, when you heard aen s praise, 
‘and sboddered at your dangbter’s faith 
even at the pare touch of ber :anocent lips 
Aud you played your part well. Even I, 
suspecting you often, wax rarely sure for 
wore thay a minute at & time. 
** And yet,” Mr. de Lacy, said, ** there was | 

a point beyond which | wes pot allowed to 
go to make my villainy successfal. I had 
not heart enongh to complete a task well 
conceived and began, Everything worked | 
into my band, except that first moment 


‘wuconmb meskly to the evil power that 


unless you are going to make another 
strange journey?” 

“Hash, Manon! You knew | went to 
I had such a longing, 1 could 
not conquer it, and, as Ae was in prison, 
I thought I might it with t 
Bat! shall never goagain. It only weakens 
my courage and endarance to coart these 
reminiscences. I have suffered so much, 
that I need peace now.” 

**Ab. poor heart!” sighed the eld wo 





man, “apy one may see that.” 
Manon did not know the whole trath, 
Lat she knew ib to Jerstand that 





her dear child bad been crnelly ill-used. 
If she bad been told more of ber Winifred's 
story, she woald have taken the law into 
her hands, and, stead of ling 
Winifred’s presence in the old chatean from 
Captain Vane, would have boldly coart- 
ed seratiny, for she had not that sbrink- 
ing conacientiouspess and sensitive inte 
grity which made poor Winifred reapect 
the oath that had been estorted from her 
by the fear of death. ' 
So Manon, looking into the quiet village 
street, and over the bleak common, which, | 
day after day, week after week, no strange | 
foot ever invaded, added with indulgent 
irony, ‘‘My dear, what could bappen 
here?" 
“ Nothing,” said Winifred —‘‘of course 
at least —" | 
She never finished her sentence; for 
just then a tall shadow darkened across the 
pane—and she hardly knew how it came 
about, bat presently she foand herself in 
Captain Vane's arma, with her white check | 
= his breast, amd ber lips mate ander bis 
ins | 
And then, the first raptare over, be told 
her everything ; and she, in ber turn, tilled } 
op those small gaps in the narrative the | 








| old Sqaire was unable to clear. 


Manon, on returning from her sad jour 
bey to Winstanley with poor Dollys re- 
mains, bad found her little bird flown, 
and Lad traced her carefully to her present 
retreat. 

“And to have been parted from you 
withoat bope, Paul, was so terrible!” she 
murmared from the shelter of his arms 

* Bat I have seen you twice, darliny. 

*Thave pever seen you. I must have 
forgotten my oath if I had, I loved yoa wo | 
dearly’ I knew nothing —I saw nothing, 
in my lonely French prison. How shonid 
1? The legend of the White Lady made | 
it possible for we to wander about the 
ruins sometimes at night; but even this 1 
did in fear and trembiing, for I knew that 
if my enemy kuew of it he would nerve hia 


_ arm, and strike the blow I had so narrowly | 


escaped before! He was so terrible to me, 
that every thought of him tuok away all 
my courage for resistence, and made me 


was sapping wy very life!’ 

‘That, Winifred, an cath like that was 
not binding.” 

** Perhaps not, ' she said, wearily ; ** but 
I tell you | was afraid’ It seemed to me 
that he conld reach mo anywhere; and 
then I was so altered, that I believed what 
ho told we —that it woald be impossible to 
prove wy ideatity. And then—” 

“Goon, my dearest!” 

“IT thonght you were beginning to love 
Madeleine. He told me that your wed-, 
ding-day was even fixed, and I feared to | 
be in your way. I loved you better than 
myself, lanl; and if you conld be happier | 
without me, I was satistied that you shonld | 
believe we dead! 

** Pooliah Winifred!” he answered, re- 
proachfully. ‘* You ought to have known 
me better than that,’ 

“I was so miserable, Paul! I often | 
wonder now how it was that I managed to 
live on; bat I suppose there was a faint, 
unacknowledged hope in my heart that we 
sbould uveet again, and that sustained me, | 
But, see!” and sbe held np her face to the 
light, ‘‘they might well call me the White 
Lady. I have never had the faintest trace 
of culor since that terrible hour,” sho con- 
tinued, shuddering convulsively, ** when | 
I found myself strnggling wildly for life 
on the rivers brink ! 

‘Dont talk of these things, my dar- 
ling!" he marmaured, clasping her close 
against bis throbbing heart. ** We shall 





when Ceptain Vane, with prophetic in- 
| stinot, rose up on bia sick-bed to denounce | 
me; but it was too feoble, at least to bold | 
the power so lavishly bestowed. I saved , 
Winifred 1 saved Wild Will. If both bad 
been dead now, wen would have called me | 
asaint, and I should bave died beloved | 
| and bonored in my daughter's arms. But , 

the fault was in myself, somewhere. | al- 
| ways failed at the supreme mowent, | 
| through some want I cannot explain. Even | 
| when! left Brierton to avoid you, something 
|-—J cannot tell what- brought me back.” 
| It waa the Divine hand that stayed 
| yon in your evil conrse,” Mejor Chester, 
| aaid. 

TL know that vow, What earthly power 
could have kept me from crossing the 
thresbold of my prison into the light and 
happiness awaiting me there What earth 
ly power could bave sapped my strength 
and withered wy limbs, jast when I need- 
ed only one minute of ordinary health to 
make wy triamph complete: I recognized 
the Divine hand then. I recognize it still, 
and bow bambly, praying for the pardon I 
have pot deserved 

There was a moments panse, broken 
only by Madeleines faint, hopeless soba, 
end then he banded a shpof paper to Cap 
‘tain Vane 

* There i# Winifred s addresa, be ob 
served. ‘1 have nothing more to aay. 

He seemed to lone, then, all recollection 
of what be bad been telling and doing; 

| for, pointing to his paralyzed feet, be re- 
marked, with bis old courtesy, and even 

‘emiling faintly, ‘lou will excuse my 
rising, gentlemen. | shall never walk 
agein, | fancy never; and | am an old 
man an old man, gentiewen. I have no 
reason to complain. Madeleime, wy dear 

‘lowe, hindly « those gentlemen w the 
door.” 





And from that time bis mind gradually 
decayed, and he became as a child, gentie, 
trusting, tender, with no trace, as it seom- 
ed, of the secret crimes that had disfigured 


his stronger days 

He rewemlered nothing now, aud only 
guived Madel When Winifred, 
| oat of ber true womanly pity for him, and 
| sisterly love for ine, came to see 
him in bis prison, and assure him of ber 
t wenees, be did not know ber, and 
pom me formally and graciously, for 
| the poor place in which he was compelled 

to reoeive ber ladyahip. 

Bat be died in Madeleine's arma, pass 
ing away as gevtly as a child falling asleep 
end his last words were, ** The son is shin- 
ing very brightly outside, Madeleine, love. 
We will go now.” 

He groped for ber band, and, with a giad 
amile, feli back on the pillow, dead. 





*Naree, dear, I feel as if something 
very wonderful was guing to happen to- 

’ 

“What should bappen, my pretty?’ 
said wil Manon, who, with wonderfal fide- 
lity, and throwgh all trials, discoursge- 
ments, and tyranny, bad followed ber 
JOUDR Wistress, step by step, slowly end 
painfully, to this secloded village on the 
borders of England, ari defied ber to send 
her away aguin “What sbould happen 


see the roses come back again into those 
fair, soft cheeks!” 

* Never! You wust make op your mind 
to a White Lady, now and always. The 
shock and wild borror of that moment 
froze all the blood in my veins, and left 
me, as you see pow—” 

** More lovely than ever!” he answered, 
raptarously. ‘‘ Have I pot always pre-| 
ferred the lily to the rose /” | 

She laid her head down again on his | 
breast, smiling in perfect peace and bap- | 
pinens ; then, presently, sbe said, | 
** Panl, dear, | have one favor to ask.’ j 

** It is already granted.” 

**Manon must never leave us. You owe | 
your wife to ber, for if she had not been 
by to comfort and strengthen me, I should 
bave succumbed. If you love me, you 
mast needs like ber.” 

Captain Vane astonished old Manon by 
darting saddenly into the little kitcben, 
seizing ber round the waist, and kissing 
her heartily on both of her apple-red 
cheeks, in true foreign fashion ; and would 
not go back to Winifred withont the old | 
woman's promise that she would hever 
leave them until she was carried to the 
rrave 


And 


so oki Manon nurses Winifred’s 
little ones, as she nursed Winifred her- 
self: aud although she concedes that the 
little Chesters are fine children enengb, | 
sue will not allow that they in the smallest 
degree come up to Winifred s, who are just 
the most wonderfal, intelligent, charming 
litde creatures ever born into the world. 

For Major (tester did marry Madeleine. 
He was a true hearted man: and althongh 
for a moment be thought it impossible to 
take for his wife the daaghter of the old 
Suire, as be became more accustomed to 
the sin of the one, he seemed to real: se better 
by contrast the perfect p»rity, the noble, 
faitbfal nature of the other, and Made- 
lene became to bim dearer than ever 

For awhile she refased him steadily, an- 
willing that he «bould have any part in her 
sbame; but when she found that he was 
not only in earnest, bnt that the whole | 
happiness of his life depended upon ber 
acceptance, she gave in, and bad no reason 


ever to repent her concession, for we 
doubt if there is a wife in Eog- 
land than Madeleine, it be Winifred 


Vane, or the White Lady, as ber children 
like tw call ber as they lift loving lips to 
touch the pare, soft of ber cheeks. 

The ola farmer bappy in the new 
Dolly, that takes so well the of the 
old 1s bis heart and thoughts, be scarcely 
realizes any other now. 

His two daughters are married, buat 
Carne, with ber characteristic ta 


-_-—_-_—— - 


wrong done to him, for if I had known 
what was going on, I could have spoken, 
acd Dolly need not bave died, and he 
might bave been amongst as now,” 

** Nay, dear wifo,” (aptain Vane anew: ra, 
sofily; ‘we may be sure it is all for the 
best. Dolly is at peace, and, may be, her 
death made an honest, troe man out of a 
reckless spendthrift. No lesser sacrifice 
could have taught him; and so, perbaps, 
Dolly, who is so much wiser than us, re. 
joices up there, where sbe waited for you 
that night to point her the way.” 

*“*And where I pray, Paul, we may all 
follow, in due time.” answe the White 
Lady, as she wiped away the tears that 
wore falling softly from her beaatifa! eyes. 

THE END. 


A HIDDEN WRONG: 


Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MBS. ELIZABETH MORRISON, 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


MARIAN 8 PROGRESS An SALESWOMAN, 


Whenever Marian came bome early it 
was cither to find her mother absent, and 
her |rother left alone, or to see Mrs. 
Blanchard’s carriage just driving away 
from their door. 

“The woman haunts the place,” 
thought to herself, gloomily ; ed 
sinks daily more and more under her in- 
fluence, and has even ceased to think of 
poor dear Lacy except in accordance with 
Mra. Blanchard’s directions. What can be 
the reason that she either comes here, or 
sends for my mother daily. I wonder if 
Allan bas taken notice of it, or if he too is 
bongbt over by ber wicked gold?” 

She had retarned from her business to 
find the sitting-room empty, and waa as 


| eending the stairs as she thas soliloqnized, 


Allan sat np in bis father's old easy-cbair, 
and looked brighter than she had seen him 
for many a day. 

‘IT shall soon be down-stairs, Marian,” 
said he. “I am nearly well again, you 
reo 

“You, and I'm glad of it, Allan,” bis 
sister returned, cheerily, as she sat down 
beside bim to rest a few moments before 
she began the preparation of supper. “I 
hope you'll soun be strong enough to go 
back to college, and go on with yoar 
studies,” 

‘No, no!” he cried, shaking his head, 
while a warm flash shot all over bis pale 
face. “I've been too careless of your 
struggles, too ready to acoept your sacri- 
tices already, Marian; but that’s over new, 
I'm going to work like a man to belp along 
with the expenses, and if by and by I can 
save enough to pay our way, while I con- 
tinue my education, then I'll do it; but 
Im never going to make slaves of my 
sisters again.” 

Tears rushed into Marian’s eyes as sbe 
heard her dear brother speak thas bobly ; 
she could only press bia hand tenderly and 
stooping, kiss his wasted brow. 

‘Poor Lacy,” he said in a very low 
voice. ‘* Ob, Marian, I have beard her 
crying all alone at night, when every one 
elee in the house was still, and the soand 
of ber sobs seemed to wake me from «8 
seltish dream. Nowmething troubled her, 
she bad some beavy sorrow that she would 
not let any one be)p her to share. I have 
thonght about it a great deal, and the 
more I thooght the more uncomfortable it 
bas made me. If it hadn't been for the ex- 
pense of my education, Lucy never need 
have gone to New York, and it was there 
that she seemed to change so, she was 
never the same after her retarn, you 
know.” 

Marian did not know bow to answer; 
she tried to say that poor dear Lacy was 
not sirong enough to endare much worry 
or trouble, when Allan interrupted her by 
asking abroptly — 

** Where is she now, Marian ?” 

Poor Marian; the same question echoed 
through ber own aching heart continually, 
until at times her life was almost too 
heavily bardened to be borne by the dread 
weight of that unanswered question. 

She made an effort to becanse 
she saw that Allan's interest was keenly 


| roused, and might soon become suspi- 
cion 


‘Mra. Blanchard telle mother that it 


| was best for her to go back to New York,” 


she said faintly, bat Allan interrupted her. 

“TIT don't want to know what Mrs. 
Blanchard says, I think we have too much 
of ber here, Marian. Ever since I was 
sick I feel different, my eyes seem to have 
opened to thi I never saw before, and 
they ve opened to that woman so much 
that I don't like to see her, She comes 
here too often.” 

Marian thoroughly agreed with her 
brother; bat sabe knew also that know- 
ledge was not always happiness, so she did 
her best to keep him from seeing too 
mucb. 

“She is an old neighbor, you know, 
Allan,” she began, but he broke in imp* 
tuently -— 

“Ob, yes, I hear that often enongh 
from mother, but it does not explein 
everytbing that I see and suspect. Why 
should mother abuse poor Eagene as she 
does ?” he continued. ‘I don't believe & 
word of the story his mother tells against 
him ; an unnataral mother she mast be to 
start such a tale, even if it were ever s° 
trae!” 

His sister bit her trembling lips, this 
subject was too near her heart to allow ber 
to speak calmly, and so she was forced to 
be silent while she strove for composure. 

Not suspecting ber emotion, Allan went 
ou, 

“He was always frank and generous 
with me, only he never would talk about 
his home, or say what be intended to do in 
the future. I don't believe he could heve 
been hsppy with sach parenta. Why, 
Marian, are you crying?” 

















pays him periodical visits, jast to remind 
bim that be bas other grandchildren beside 
Dolly for fear the old man should make 
any omission in his will, And the poor 
father, in bis distant exile-- who thinks of 
him ? 

Not bie child; she is only reminded of 
bis existence when faithfal to 
ber promise, speaks of him to ber; bat the 
White Lady et P 
sionately, as she looks at her bright hearth, 
* Poor Will' my bappiness seems like a 
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and learned from that moment to cherish 
ber own prion with qaiet raptare 

But ber «ister s sorrow bad perted them, 
Marian would not have confessed to her- 
self that Lacy's mitsorable story was allied 
to sbame, bet instinctively she acknowl 
edged that it made a chasm between Ea. 
gene and ber, even if bis mother hed 
never wideped the gulf by ber threats, and 
stood between her and ber bope like « 
Nemesis. 

Eagene’s ideal of womanly purity was 
lofty im the extreme; she had seen him 
shudder at the possible taimt of dishonor 
tonching ono be had ever known, and 
abe sealinel ulthin herself that her poor 


sister's misfortunes should sever jar bis, 


sensitive soul. 

Yet she suffered, oh, how keenly, to 
think of bim wandering, she koew not 
whither, defamed by thore who bad in- 
jared bim and uncheered by her whose 
love would have gladly suffered death for 
hin sake. 

Her motber came in upon her revery 
with « stealthy step, and making vo allu 
sion to ber absence, began to taik aloat 
indifferent things. 

** Allan's getting better fast, aud wo muat 
soon hear from Lucy now,” she said, with 
affected cheerfulness, “Mrs. Blanchard 
says it Will be a great thing for her to have 
had « little more experience there, it will 
keep her from getting bomesick, and | 
coming home in such a hurry as abe did | 
before.” 

** Mra. Blanchard knows nothing about 
Lacy, or indeed about any of us, how abould | 
sbe ?* Marian asked, with some aspority of | 
manner. 

“Of course she knows," cried her mo- 
ther, ‘‘she knew that you disagreed with | 
the ‘costumer and a to find another 
place, and all that. 
mast have done so,” 

“Lucy did not utter a word,” 
began, and then she ; there was | 
no use in talking to her mother about such | 
things, Mra. Bi rd had evidently got | 
ec of ber mind. 

Marian was always anxious, but ber mo- 
ther's repoated absences rendered her more 
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What ase could Mrs. Blanchard make of 
her, ‘ob thet of a spy. and who was 
there to be tracked or watohed save En- | 
gene * 

The idea of her mother stooping to #0 
low a business filled her with a sort of | 
sboddering horror, but her filial daty | 
tanght her to beliove that the good woman | 
was deceived and misled in such work, 
and thet Mra, Blanchard possessed both | 
means and canning to blind her loss 
acute neighbor's eyes. 

From the time that this doubt or suspi- | 
cion entered Mariau's wiod, she moved | 
ander an added load of trouble, and hor | 
threefold care weighed her heavily. | 

First in rank was her anxiety for her 
poor loateister. Her loyal heart = he that 
care and pain in advance of all the rest. | 

Then came her deep, deep sorrow for | 
her severed love, that silent, cankering | 
wound that ached in ber heart's core ; and 
then the pervading uneasiness about her 
mother's connection with the woman who 
seemed to ber the embodied source of all 
distress and misery. 

She was not without other sources of 
annoyance. 

Her business suited ber only in the 
amount of its salary, which made life at 
home easier, and enabled her to aid her 
brether's slow recovery by medicines and 
strengthening food. 

Its associations, and some of its duties 
were most repellant to her, for she was 
natarally refined and gentle, and the 
coarse familiarity of Miss Gimper and her 
employer were a source of constant annoy- 
ance to ber. 

She soon learned what was roquired of 
her to do, and at first determined to leave 
the store, rather then stoop to the bold 
coquetry and fascinating arts she was ex- 
pected to practice on customern. 

Necessity was a strorg check on ber im- 
pulse, however, and she remained, endea. 
voring to transform the familiar ‘pearing 
pd the gentlemen toward ber by her own 

—s buat distant manner to them. 
Gimper was indignant and deri- 
sive. he called her a ** prim fool” and a 
*‘aqueamish idiot,” together with many 
stronger epithets expreasive of her disgust 
and dupleasare. 

Ove gentleman in particular, a large 

showy men, with a mede-up face and 





Lacy old her; she oe ayo, and 
Marian i 
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bo; bat we're on the same job, and that 
makes nue partpera, you krow, or it onght 
to. Meg and bim agreed shout this Laoy, 
end he bronght her to the bouse all right; 
bat she conlda t get bim something that 
be was after in the way of a paper, and so 
be let himself ont the « fool, and the 
gimes all up there. The girl actaally be- 
lheved in him, considered him « sort of 
persecated angel, till be tore off hia ows 
mesk in a rage; and since shes found 
bim oat, she basn't spoke a word, bat = 
sits and thinks and stares, a« Me 

Molly listened to this with costhions | 
interent. 

“Do you follow Velour because he let 
the girl see his real character?" abe 
gravely, and watched him as be replied in 
» ratber ebuilling manner, and 
somewhat awkward laugh. 

“Why, no, of course not; I 
Velour because he's after = 
et 


Presently she expied. to ber surprise, the 
dainty figore of Mre. Klancherd, at the op- 
posite street-corner, jax. about to cross, 
bat peasing to look aroun: on oll sules, as 
if expecting to see some one approsoh 

At sight of Marian she came forwar’, 
proving, by her manner, that it bad been 
ber she waited for, and at the same mo- 
ment Mr. Velour disappeared somewhat 
| preci ipitately from the young girl's side 

As Mra. Ilanchard drew nearer, Marian 
Tecognived a set purpose tu her face, and 
stood still to be addressed, 

* I have bat one moment to spare,” said 
the lady, breathlessly, ** but that ome must 
not be wasted. I bave a question to ask, 
eod I want a straight answer. Do you 
know a man called Heatherton —is he act- 
ing in concert with you —and what does he 
weot: 

Marian looked at ber steadily, and an- 
swered ail three queries al once. 


ne 


“IT dent know what you mean,” she endif loan get abead of 6 
said, coldly. hike him, thet newer did « pal « kindness 
* Then be is not a friend of yours!” de in all bis villginows life, why I'm boand te 


do it.” 
a oe 
for which this girl was 


| manded the other, eagerly 
Liy this time the name had covnected 
itself with the young doctor, who bad Leen 
#0 devotedly kiud to her brother, and whe , 


hed positively refased to receive pay for =i Fy! are, Moll,” said Jiw, 
bis services. and Marians expression ye “pin . es down 
' ebanged. int there's no split in old gal, so Til 
** Now that Lremember, | do know such te!! you. Im after onep, not a purse 


fall, nor a closet fell of silver, nor any | 
small haul to be got away with in a few | 
months’ living, bat « — | big lot, that I 
oan retire on, and let the teade go to) 
thander.” 

“Oh, ho'” said Moll, 
langhed contemptuacnaly. 
reapectable, are you, Jim 

* Who's « better right, if I can get the 
shiners, and I think I can, too? AN I! 
1 want is a bit of paper with precious | 
writing on it. I've been after it close for | 
a long time, and when Velour got mad and | 
blowed on himself, I found that he was on 
the same lay. So I've Leen watching bim.” 
Aod Jim wiped his perepiring face once 
more. 


a gontioman,” she said, ** bat | do not un- 
derstand anything you say in connection 
| with him.” 
| “* You do know him '” cried Mra. Blanch- 
| ard, with a startled air, * then you are set 
upon some mischief together, and your 
fellow-plotter has betrayed you. Girl, I 
| warn you, beware how you dare to brave 
me. have the power to «weep you and | 
all belonging to you, oat of my path like 
will do it if you attempt 
break our compact.” 

Marian was white with anger and excite. 
ment: since she had last met this woman | 
in the street, and signed ber heart's doom, 
to save Lacy from her clutches, she bad 
borne mach from the evil inflaence with | 


and again she 
‘Going to tarn 





which sbe yed the b hold. It all **Bat you «aid that Meg started you,” 
seemed to gather and culminate in thislast | Moll said. “Tois is your business, not | 
wicked threat, and bor courage and indig- | Meg's. 


nation rose above ber cantion, so that she| ‘ Yea, but I didn't mean to tell you the 
detied Mra. Blanchard to her face. 

**T don't fear you, and I will not heed 
| you,” she said, in a low, concentrated 


|tone. ‘** You made me a coward when 1 


woman.” 
Moll remained silent, as if in thonght, 
for a moment or two, and then she said : 


feared your power to harm my dear sister ; “Tell me the truth again. What was 
| zon have exhausted that—you've an! | Ralph after? Was it the that took 
er from onr home; and the dear and | him away from Lacy and Todd's crib ?” 


merciful Father, to whom I continually | 
pray for her, only knows where she may | 

© wandering at this ‘moment, You have) 
done your worst—and now I laagh at your | 
farther threats. You have gone too far, 
and your malice ceases to appal! me. 

** Yon dare to brave me, then ?” 

“*1 only wish to be out of your sight— | 
oat of the memory of your existence, 
Marian said more quietly; ‘let me pass. 
I desire to go home.” 

“Go,” said the other, after making a 
few half intelligble exclamations of anger. | 
**Go, we'll meet again soon enough and 
you shall feel the power you defy '" | departed, yet the young girl trembled as 

She stood looking after Marian, as she if from excessive fatigue, and sank into the 
| mo quickly on her way, and muttered seat indicated by Mrs. Worthy without a 
vetween ber clenched teeth— | word. 

“TI had it my own way till that girl's ‘She's delicate, Molly, my dear, bat 
eyes looked into my secret; since then a' Jim and me think that’s in her favor, as a 
thousand spies seem set upon me; there , countess or ope of the aristocracy of a 
are eyes in the air, cars in the walls-—and | foreign land,” laughed Mrs. Wortby. 
my life isa torment! Hat I'll crush her, | ‘‘Shes as pretty an ever, ain'tshe’ And 
for her prying, and for the harm she did | she's jast as willing to learn as any one 
in setting that lion's cub, Eagene, upon | can be, ain't you, my pet?” 
my track.” 


** Why, no,” replied Jum with a langh, 
town. ‘The fool's always going off about 
some beanty or other, and this time I'm 
glad of it, for it settles my mind about his 

| getting ahead of me in that paper busi- 

Deas 

** Hasb,” said Moll in a hoarse aud agi- 
tated tone, ‘‘here’s Meg and the girl;” 
| and as she spoke, they entered the room 
together. 

They had evidently ridden from their 
place thither, for the carriage wheels still 
grated on the street stones as the vehicle 


ve her a| 
her bead | 


| anfortunate sister, turned and 
oa | fapidly. 

TSS THaHSeee, ' * Yea, 1 told you so; and now, Molly, 

Molly Dance was certainly better, but her | all you have to do is to give instructions 

devoted young nurse, little Pat, was not | in the tricks you're up to, and then we're 





quite satisfied with her oe ae | all right, ain't we, my beauty? 
“ane ane he thought! This necond appeal to the girl elicited 
to d up the dif- | only a short, qnick, mirthless langh, at 





ferent signe of | L recovery, “ her voice is | the sound of ‘which l’at, regardless of con- 
stronger, and she walks about a good deal, | #ejnen0es, thrast his head up a little, and 
bat I'm afraid she's in a fever most of the | under cover of Molly's skirt peered out 
time, and she's #0 restless that she can't upon the scene with curions eyes. 


truth at first; that's why I named the old | 


‘twas a protty girl in a swell store op. | 


Lacy, for it was indeed Marian HKarton's | 


back to town separately, when Lacy 
returns here, and Jim carries the 
things down to New Orleans, ten 
bard work and that's all there ie to be 
done to make the job complete 
} Mr«e Worthy paused, and looked tr 
pbantly round on ber auditor 
That « what I esi! a noble plant '” said 
} she, and unable to listen to any more, Pat 
slipped of the platform down onto the soft, 
smooth floor of the cellar, where piles end 
@f multifarions goods, showed it 
be the thieves’ warehouse, richly stored 
| With + pole, 
| This underground epartment bad no 


t very 


im 


outlet by which it was connected with the. 


common oellar of the bonuses, bat was so 

— 2 to defy search by any one un 
i with the secrets of the place, 

RF gee ys for himself knew -!! 

, and g on bis hands aud 

= after tk, oorner of the 
cellar, be pashed aside some loose bricks, 

and crawled through the apertare thos 

aye ont ints the weeds that bordered 

green and slimy paving ot the low 

hack yerd. 

| GQatming bis feet, the little fellow scraw- 
bled over the high fence like a rat, and 
| alighting on hie feet like that animal in 
the alley, ran off, nily urged by the 

| exciting neture of the conversation he 
had listened to, to put as great a distance 
es possil.le between bimeolf and the scene 
of it. 

Than it happened that when he paused 
to take |reath, be found himself in the 
| immediate neighborhood of a fashionable 
square, and recognized the figare of « 
gentleman, who was walking slowly |efore 
him, as that of the handsome oad atyliab 
youth to whom he had told ench false and 
fooliah stories about bis favorite, Marian 
liarton. 

—_ Why, it's that swell chap that I bam 
boozled aboat Miss Marian,” he thonght ; 
and actuated by an imezplioable instinct, 
he crept cautiously after bim until he came 
up #0 as to catoh a second glimpse of his 
face. 

The gentleman walked with « bent bead 
| and downcast eyes, and was evidently lost 
| in sad and earnest thought. 

| His face was colorlens, as if from sick- 

ness and confinement from the air, and he 

leoked very much wasted, as if from the 

same cause. 6 

| Pat watohed bia closely, oronching 

among the or of the 

synare to let him go =. and shaking bie 
young bead meantime with an air of self. 
| reproach. 

‘* Why, I must have been dreaming to 

| lie to that chap,” he thought, ** he's one of 

the good una, I can see it in his face, and 
something has gone wrong with him 
and made him sortof melancholy. Ob, 
cracky! I wonder if he wouldn't be 
the right one to telk to about poor 

Lucy? 1 see our Moll ien't going to save 

ber, he added to himeelf in a distressed 

tone. ‘I couldn't believe that Moll was 
| so bard hearted as to sit there and nee old 

Mog driving that poor gal to deatraction |’ 
He looked wistfally after the retreating 

form, and strange impulses atirred withiu 

bim. 

“I feel as if I ought to run and catoh 
hold of that gent, a may, * OQ, mister, 
| I'm ashamed to tell you that all that 
atafl I aaid that night was lies, and now 
1 want your help in real earnest tw 
save Mixes Marians poor sister that in 
going wild with trouble, and getting into 
a mona there isn't water enough ta the biy- 
gest river to wash her clear of.'” 

% _. still the boy did not obey his im- 

rom it drew bim strongly, bat he re- 

it. 














“ ah such a swell, he might kick me 
away, and call me a lying beggar,” sug 
gosted his fears. 

He eat still, balancing between them, and 
the object of his anocertainty disappeared 
from sight. 

“TH wait till he comes roand again. 
Ile's a walking for pleasare, and he il come 
round the square again,” said I’at. 

mt... before the gentleman could reach 





sit still.” The change he beheld in the young girl, 
There was avother subject for oneasi-| in whom his warmest interest settled, | 
news in the boy's mind. | smote bis young heart moat painfully. | 
He knew nothing about conscience, bat Her complexion seemed to bave become 
still be had stropg affections, and these actually marlie in ita cold whiteness, and 
latter bad been won by Marian Harton in | her large eyes barned with a strange, 
favor of her poor sister. ' weird brightness, while her pile and deli- 
For the sake of the fondness he felt for | cate lips moved incessantly, with a trema 
the young girl—who, to his poor ignorant jous thrill that suggested a spasm of fear. | 
mind, d the nicest one he hadever| Pat wax a sbarp boy, whone eyes had 








figure, and a bold and famil b 
jpg manner that would not be subidned, 
devoted himself exclusively to her, to her 
great bamiliation and <listreas. 

He seemed to have been a favorite of 
Miss Giimper, but deserted her counter to 
bay from Marian on the very first day of 
her appearance at Pandar's store. 

He addressed ber with exaggerated com- 
plimenta, and seemed bent on charming 
ber to the utmost of his detestable powers, | 
bat the poor girl shrank from him at bis 
first word and refused to serve him in | 
dowpright words. 

‘He is insultingly bold and disagree- 
able,” she told Miss Gimper, when that | 
lady remonstrated with her apd used the | 
terms above quoted. ‘I am willing todo | 
any amount of work, bat I cannot bear | 
that man's near presence, every feeling in | 
my natare rebels against it. 

** Work !" echoed Mice Gimaper ; ** you're 
always talking about work, and it shows 
what a fool you are; can't you see that | 
you've only got to use those geese of men | 
w be able to do without work altogether?’ | 

* Hash, my dears, — t quarrel,” inter. | 
ropted Mr. Pandar, cally. and Marian | 
saw him wink har ot Mies Gimper in a 
warning manner. ‘* © meespthing comes | 
right when people are used to it; there's 
bo burry, no harry.” 

* Bat the girl must not be such a con- | 
temptible dance,” cried Miss (iimper, 
savagely; *‘ she's driving half tho fellows | 
out of their wits with her airs and graces, 
and it won't last, you see if it will, the 
game will break up by and by, and then | 
where will your custom be I say, Pandar?” | 

Toe storekeeper laughed. 

** You're jealous, Gimper, " he said, jooose- 
ly, “the girl's coyness takes splendidly, | 
ve the shy dodge is the best 
thing after all. Basiness is first-rate, and 
+ haves’ a completes to snabe, Be, ha!” 
and it being late and the stere al 
clored, Marian put on her street things ona | 
wok ber leave in silence. 





enongh to think of, and 1'll do my best, | 


| three mornings after her agreement to see 
and train the girl Lacy, and Pat had ven- ' 
| tured, despite Moll's evident objection to 
conversing on the subject, to say that be | the rale and no risk, so the thing w how to 
hoped the poor girl had 


this, I guess, if something hadn't hap 
| pened to her,” he remarked. 


way— 
fear.” 


|} of Jim's boots in the bare old ball an 
| nouneed his approach. 


| in a breathless whisper, and quick as 
lightning the boy rained a door in the | desk 4 the t 
corner of the room's flooring, and slipped | to be a bole in the |ack of this fixin’, and 
woman growled discontentedly, bom ag it, only partly closing it over his | they must drill one through the wall into 


| justed the carpet that lay loosely over it, | way. 


known, and even suporior to Moll herself | ; served hin: well in many places, and as | 
in some points, though be didn’t like her | | they rested now on poor Lacy, the sight 
any better—be had determined to do his | | conveyed a sense of distress and morrow to | 
best to save her poor sister from the con- | his melting heart. | 
tamination of hia own evil life, and a se- **Poor young soul, they're jast a-going 
cond time restore ber to her friends. te drive her orasy, that's what they're up | 
The one he had most relied on to help | he thought; *‘ don't I see that there 
| biua in this project, was Molly berself— = 3 in her eyos, that them jlanatica has 
and she d una tably alow to in- over at the ‘Insane Hospital,’ and its a! 
terest in it. | wurdering shame, so it in!” | 
To be sure she listened cagerly to allhe Here he erperienced so 9 diftoalty | 
told her, and gave unmistakable signs of jn restraining a lubber, | 
sympathy with the narration, but be had | that he was ebliged to drop p a on the 
seen ber agree to belp Jim and old Meg | Jow platform that ferwed the firet means 
Wortby in their plot, which was the very | of descent into the cellar boneath the trap. | 
way to rain his plans for the girl's escape. | Meantime, Mrs. Meg Worthy in a cont- | 
Ksenide, she refused to listen to him when | deotral tone was saying to her bostess | 
be complained of her ooldvess in the af- ‘Its only fair, Moll, that you should | 
fair. know the whole game, so Ill give it to | 
* Oh, don't bother me,” was her unsatia- you ina nutshell, Theres a big lot of 
factory rejoinder to his appeals, ‘I've | diamonds gove from New York to Wash | 
ington to be put on sale there, Koal first | 
that’s all I have to say.’ water stones with no Haws, and p!sia net- 
They were together in the sawe room in | ting as in all the go now. ‘They're what we | 
which Jim bad paid his last visit, two or: are after, wove got a bid for ‘em in Hol 
land now, and an agent in New Orleans | 
ready to take em, and sail the hour 
they're pat in bis hands. Money down is | 








ot off somehow. 


get at'em. Thats our go. Lacy bere's to) 
jown here before 


be a Kassian countess, look at her, and 
| fancy her in fall togs, and then say if she | 
inn't the real dodge’ JLagbt hair and | 
To which Molly rejoined in a mattered | straight featares, a perfect pictare, and | 
| we have the names and papers all correct. | 
“No, no, shes there safe enongh, never | Jim's her brother-in-law ia aviform, he's | 
, learnt bia pert, sort of graff and pompons. | 
Oh, Jim will do it like winkiag, and Im | 
‘sure theyre both bound to pall throngh, 
jand bring the swag with them. Tuey | 
cried Moll sop at a swell botel, where a ser- 
vant goos before ' em, and fizes a writers 
‘wall, There's 


**They d have been 


When suddeuly the anmistakable tramp 


** Drop down the trap, Pat!” 





| the next room, so that they can push any- 


Mr ith a motion of ber foot, Molly ad- | thing from room to room, unseen, by that 


| bond ?" demauded Jim Ball, for it was ho 


| several childron died, and one of the chil- 


| codes, such as *’ 


pote pe another figure hove in aight, aud 
called to the boy abarply— 
* What are you up to, you young vags 


** What do you mean dodging like a young 
fox half over town, and keeping me jamp 
ing after you, hey?” 

ie had reached the lad ashe made this last 
ingairy, and Le empbasized it by a pretty 
rough sbake at the ovllarc of his ragyod 
| jacket 

“I've a qaick job on band that must 
be done to-night or tu-morrow pight at 
farthest, and | need you to help me. 
Go home and get to sleep, and if I need 
you Moy will be after you at eleven ; 
if not, sleep away tll 1 send, bat have 
your wits sharp, for, by Heavens, if we 
fal throogh your staopidity, Ll riddle 
a young bide with ballets!" 

With thin threat, and displaying anusaal 
excitement ashe made it, Jim sent the 
boy off homeward, with no very gontio im. 
potas of bis heavy hand; bat he himself 
| lingered bebind to reooanoitre the elegant 
mansion of the Klanchards that stood on 
the other side of the sjuare, 

To be Ow 


atinued in our neet 


—_—-—_— 


67 A wan nemed Shaw, of Washington 
county, N. ¥., hes beea couvicted of 
potsouing bia whole family. Hin wife and 


dren who recovered is almost ao i lict 

GP It may be regarded as one of the 
signs of the times that tailora who for 
merly exalted to trast and blashed to be 
paid are becoming far lesa accommodat 
ing. Beveral of the most prominent of the 
trade in Boston ‘ have agreed w publish 
in two of the daily papors the nawes and 
residences of their castomers who do pot 
pay promptly.” Thin gloomy catalogue ia 
noon to appear. It is bard to pay for pan- 
taloons which have been worn oat; it will 
be harder not to bs able to buy any pan 
taloons at all. 

€@ *‘ Knles to govern poople who are 
drowning are pablished at length in a 
Milwaukee paper. This is a good idea, 
and sbooid be fullowed by several similar 
Inrections fur ladies and 


pretty | 


Cf Mre. ¢ syle, an old lady, livte 
New Vor, » ot her head ont of met wir 
dow durton « eteora, and wae vnones ! 
Lg ining She was «tanned for a a 


aud lad the top of ber bead «inged, bet ire ° 
recovered, Roe seve if she" bed anly seen 


the light & winute «+ 
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GEO. A. PRINCE & C0. 
Organs & Melodeons. | 


The (dest, Largest, and Mast Perfect Manufactory 
ta the | alte “tates, 


39.000 


Now in nae, 


No other Musica! Instrument ever obtanet the 
pame Wp itarity 
Sf Sond tot Price | lets _ howls 
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WINTER RESORT. 


HIGHLAND PARK HOTRKL, AIKEN, §. «©, 

Athen bar lony been famous for ite delightful 
ciliate, and ta a favorite resort jar those who aeek 
to eecape from the loclement winters of the North 
hort experiencing th: troples! beat ot Plortde 
peter the Gulf, The HIGHLAND Patt HOTKL 
was eotabliehed tor the acoommedation of this 
fapitly-inecteasiny clare of vieitore It le cond act 
od after the manner of the beet Northern Hotels, 





and hae already achieved a yratifying saeco, Poe 
torma, et eyily te oP. CHATEIALDL Pre 
preter, AITKEN (, Allee proprietor of Mant 
om Hotel, rat tle ne'h ot 
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LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


Thies deliyotfal and harmless toilet pr 
parativn is undonbted'y the best in tie 
world for preserving the Bkic and Beauti 
fying the oowple zion. 

How Delightful 
Tt fa ta be able to remove all the diaf care 
ments from the akin, eoch ax tan, freckles, 
moth pitches, et: The delehtfal and 
harmless toilet preparation known a4 lien 
W. Laird'’s* Bloom of Youth’ 
nally renove all enel blersish withont the 
fear of it jaring the skin Tt will 
the skin swooth clear and transparently 
beautiful, 


Beware of Counterfeits. 
Hee that the | nited tates Kevenne 


the name of (+ W. Laird ta starped in the 
glans on the back of each bottle no other 
ix gennine. Sold by all Druggists and) 
Fancy Goods Dealers. it 


we give to all. Full of fate, 
41 pages, %) Phetaree, Walled 
Addirome BLACKE A O01, it6 
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fiyuree and tar 
for two etamye, 
Browiway, \. 1. 





gentiemen blown op in a steamboat.” | 
*Gaide for the vietams of a railway ovi- | 
lision ;" *“* System to be paraued by «ro. | 
naate who fall from their ballouns ; * The | 
whole daty of man afier « nitroglycerine | 





When they ve al! settled, the 


To her surprise and indignation, she | and threw herself into the great cushioned | drives out im flash style, and stops at the 


ane herself joined at the street-corner | chair directly in front of the aperture. 


by the obnozions customer, ageinst whom | 


she had jast been protesting, who said to | rattled as Jim's usual prelnde to entering, 
| and 


ber in his most swaggering way — 

“So much beauty should not walk an- 
attended ; I place myself at your service 
&s an escort, my pretty one.’ 

“ Thank you, if you mean the attention | 
kindly,” Marian retarned: ‘‘ but I do not 
heed anyones company — —and head mach 
rather be alone.” i 


Velour, but preferred not to name him, 


or appear at ai familiar with him in apy near runoff my pegs dodging bin.” 


wa 

er tome had been decided; and she 
walked forward ata brisk pace, which be | ‘ 
endeavored to keep up with, talking al! | sa 
the way, in a style of verbose compliment. | 


| mopping his face with a flowered bandker- 
| chief, and displaying other signs of weari- 


aaid. 


| jewellers Calla for diamonds, and is 
Rhe had scarcely done so ere the knob | pleased with ‘em. Almost draws a check | 
j for the amount, bat takes another thougtt, | 

the housebreaker stood before her, | and proposes that the clerk shall carry 

them to her room, for her brother-in-law 

the general «, opinion , be does sv and 

| she rings, and sends for the geveral, who 

** You look warm for a cold day,” Molly | is epgeged, bat will soon come to ber 
She hoids the jewels in her band, bat 
** Why, yes, I've had a run for it, and | being obliged to leave the room for a few 


| I'm about sick of the job. That Velour, | moments, she places them in the dest, 
She had heard Miss Gimper call the wan | your old pal, 
keeps me p-etty well on his track, till I'm key to keep in case of accident. Hoon 


needs watching, and Meg locks it aud gives the clerk the 


after she is seen to barry, fally 
Molly gave a sbort, contemptaous laugh. dixguised, down the back stairway, and 
“Did you ever trust him ’” she asked. join the general who waits in a close 
— fool you, then, that’s all 1 can carriage im the back street. To drive 
| off to the most outof-the-way crib we 


7: TPrust him :” returned the man. “‘Why,! have there, change clothes, and get 


expl : “Hegniations to be followed | 
by all persons struck by lightning ." and 
e ) roper deportment dari ng a rapid de. | 
scent from a sixth story window.” 

6@ The most practical lover has been | 
discovered at Kristol, In one of bis letters | 
to hia sweetheart he wrote —*‘' I wish, my 
darling, that yon would not write me snch 
long letters, If you were to bring an ac 
tion for reach of promise ayaiust me, the 
lawyers would copy the correspondence be 
tween as, and cbharye fourpence for every 
folio of seventy. two words. The shorter 
the letters, the more we save from the law- | 
yers.” Aod yet be was pot a lawyer | 

© Kewic Huwtino — The castodian of 
what bes been Cartbaldi« straw-staffed | 
bed io Ischia wes heard to matter, on sec- 
ing « lady carrving away a few straws an a 
relic, “ They will do it; Ive staff-d it mix 


times already since the general left. ' 
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SEABRIGHT'S DREAM. 


BY MILLIE W. CAKVENTER 

With her intense love for the sea, « part | 
ef which ber warm, bright, breezy nature 
was, it seemed probable that Kealbright 
would marry « sailor, though whether it 
was to be one of the numerous ewains 
round Nentacket, each one of whom swore 
he carried her name graven on his heart, 
or some favored wanderer from foreign | 
porta, who could way? 

Hiern on the aca, om a day «0 still, so 
clear, so crystalline that one oonld hardly | 
distinguish the line of water below from 
the pure ether above, where fleets of white | 
shipe were anchored, there bad been great | 
rejoleing over the advent of the tiny 
mariner and when the ship rode into port, 
the sailors, who adored their captains | 
lovely lady towk Mra. Neaborn om ber mat 
trese on 


ships side, across the plank and up the 
qtiet ereet of the quiet town, 
her with ber cooing baby in her arma safe 
and smiling in the parlor of ber home. 

Henece the cbild’s name, Neabright, and 
\ hence her sunny natere, which was ever 
like a strain of silvery Gute like music in 
Captain Seaborn's house. 
om the good captain grew richer. He built 
hie own ships and carried on an extensive 
commerce, and when bie girl was seven 
teen be leanched ‘he trimmest, neatest 
, craft thet ever cut the waters round Nan- 
tucket, and named her Seabright. 

‘You sball sail with me on ber trial 
trip, lads,’ Captain Beaborn said to a knot 
of bia favorite “boys,” whom he had in 
vited to the christening, “and he who 
i proves bimeclf worthiest aball be her cap 
i tain and be my Meabright s husband.’ 

Then went op « great shout from the 
listening group. The captain smiled (if 
the line of hand 1 barnt, wind 
browned faces closing reand him, there 
was not one but that had bent in supplica- 
thon before the «weet sea-maiden, not one 
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| verses that make me laugh 


| and wulky 


oir shoulders aad bore her in a | 
tremor of fright and langhter over the | 


left | a 


As time went }thet you are thinking of your litte sea 
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well, ince pelle, while the other lads are at 
work, Promise me one thing, captaio 
l'romise me that the vweesel shell have « 
second trial trip, and that I may go with 
her.” 
Well, | promise,” said the good ne 
tared ceptein, “though | doult if u« 
| quite fais to the other boys, who have not 
broken their bopes. They ll storm wel! 
warrant. And, efter all,” be went on look 
ing back mysteriously, as he left the roon 
* whe knows bat your best chance to serve 
me may be here at home. Look well to it 
| Key, and remember, if danger comes, that 
you are to = my Seabright as you 
woald your life 
| Be the vessel sailed, and Mey wee left 
bebind Hi burte mended re y, belped 
no doubt by bie mistress » sanny smile and 
| cooing, pitying voles, and sot many days 
| peased before he was out basking in the 
soft Nepten ber weather 
Heing an invalid, be had little to do bat 
le at Meabright'’s feet if she would let 
him, and when she wearied of him and 
drove him away, be drifted im bis tiny 
boat on the water that lapped the wall be 


and sang his tenderest 

jaunge in his tenderest, most thrilling 
vowe 

* You re weating ime,” she Mashed ont 


one night, turning on bim, weary of the 
music, both voice apd fate “ lou are 
frightfally idle. Here you are yetting 
strong and well again, bat you ere eon 
tented to ie in a boat, singing silly love 
Vou are de 
ing nothing to preve yourself « dari 
sailor, worthy to eommuand the Real right 
Hot l am trying te prove te you hew 
you, Ray anawered, Nuasbed 
‘Te that mothing? lerhep» 
you will not always iaugh at my love, even 
if you du at my songs, And, at any rate, 
it ia because | lowe you that I wr 
Cen - 

He bardly kuew what be was ceying in 
her eudden at 
with 
rm a 


much | love 


ile 


his surprise and anper af 
tack He shat up bis Mate cane 
beng, end stalked serose the 
baugbtily ae he could, conmdernng bie weak 
ley, where the bone war bardly mended, 

** el seid Miss Neabright, epreading 


out her shirts, and sitting down to the 
piano, “tine gets tired of sentiment 
when one Las it every dey. Write me a 


song about the sea tomorrow, and I will | 
learn it, and we will sing it together 

Mhe began playing onl singing @ breesy | 
render, looking over ber shoulder at Hay, | 
and laughing. Hint, as the young man, | 
smallifed, came beck and would have bent 
tenderly over her obair, she sprang to ber | 
feet, end so standing op and bending over, 
she began Harry Cornwall « ever beantifal 
Seng of the Nea 

Khe sang with flashing eyes and an al 
most fleroe ercitement in her manner, ac 
compenying herself on the piano 


| 


* De on the we Im on the aoe 
Tam where | wonkd ever be, 

1 howe, oh, Dow | howe te ride 

fim the feree, foaming, lareting tide 


and when she finished there were tears on 
her flushed cheeks 

“1 love auch « song as that,” she cried, 
‘there's life in itand spirit. It carries 
the very walt of the waves in ite glorious 
lines. Write me sach a song an hat and 
1 would love you all my life for it.” And 
without waiting for reply or to may good- 
night to him, she sprang away ap the stairs 
to ber own room. 

Nhe was in « nervona, high wrought 
mood = iter blood ran like quicksilver in 
her veins, ber eyes Mashed like stars. Abe 

ung open the shutter of her window, and 
leaning oat into the bine heaven, hissed 
her band toward Africa where her father's 
ship was lying. 

“ Good night, sweet father,” she cried, 
alond “I know the leat of my heart 


born gel te-pight. Or is it net evening 
where yoo are, and ase you catching your 
first leek of the a = an it rises 
‘out of Vhe (ripping mist of that wine 
| flashed, suutherm sea?” 

Nhe heard her lover's footateps going 
down the walk, and bending her heal she 
called to ns oy good-night. Bat he 
could pot, or not hear, being bart 

| by ber careless words, an:! he made no re 


sponse. 
| “I have offended him,” mased Sea. 
bright, softly, “(iood, faithfal —{ 


| believe I was very naughty.” Then d 
abe called: “I love you, Kay. Good- 
night! Good-night!” 


at whether be beard her an.! answered 
abe could pot tell. She heard ber mother's 
| footatepe im the ball, ard in a fatter of 





but had begged the father to int le for 
the aby daughter's favor 

There was a moment's confusion and 
tomsing of cape in air, and shouts of 
** Harrah | now for a stout heart, and joy 
to the winner 

“Mand beck, hoya,” oried Kay Kich 
mond, springing to the front. “1m sorry 
for you if you love the maiden , bat if the 
moving of all earth and heaven itself will 
help me, 11] move them and win my bride 
| ewear it’ and he held up his right hand 
impreacively 

( aptain Beaborn looked down, not juite 
pleased, nor yet wholly offended, into the 




























aadacious speaker» Gasbed dark face. He 
maw that be was thoroughly in earnest 
the uplifted hand was |. & feroe 


reaelve shone in the large black eyes 

* You ve got s nimble tongae, Kay,” he 
said at lest, ‘and 11! not deny that sweet 
words win on women. You cap sing « 





) dainty song etd pley a pretty ait on the 
fi flute, amd you can write fair love verses 
lat there are limes when a stout heart and 

' ’ @ strong arm count mighty neg Lee 
. | these winsome gifts And my ht 


ie a girl not to be lightly won. le 
member - 
No saying, the blud old sailor tarned on 
his bee! and left them 
It might have been this warning, acting 
| @@ tbe young seilor sim preamotable sature, 
which eaueed him to throw «f@ bis easy, 
: eeoured manner, and set himelf to work 
. more carbestly then be had hitherte done. 
Bat ope day, bel 
were to be abipy 


with the bores which 
from the ware 
cords of 


















| amasement and terror ahe closed the win 
dow and crept to bed. She fell asleep at 
ones, but her dreanm were restless and 
distarbed. A chill of terror crept over 
her whieh she could not scoount for. It 
seemed in her sleep that the night darken 
ed, and the sea rose, and then ont of its 
awful turmoil afar off a voice called to 
her, “Seabright' Seabright' come, come '” 
Three times the ory was . and 
then, in ber dreama, she rose and in ber 
‘white night dress ran in the darkness to 
the stormy beach. The sharp rock cut ber 
bare feot and the wind blew ooldly through 
and throagh ber, apd still abe struggled 


| 





| 


| 
| 
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far into the water, Reabright pondered « 
moment, and then wrang ber hands 

It was ber father's ves! burning He 
had returned and the wre: kere bad lnred 
him to that wild comet, hin ship was 
barning there before her eve Verbape 
he too was dying, and so had calle| her 
tn bis agony ble did not stop to reason 
She wes bewildered. frightened, half de 
lirions with the terror of ber dream and 
of her lonely sitaation 

Heoing « boat moor@™l to the rooks she 
sprang inte it, perhaps abe could reach 
her father yet. The light was leagnes and 
leagues away, bat abe did pot think of 
that. Nbe was well aovnstomed to use the 
oars, and with all ber slender strength she 
bent to the task and Leyan her voyaye out 
ward across the water. 

On apd on she swept, gaiding her light 
toy wkilfally, till enddenly she beard a 
sound as of oars close by. Bhe looked 
up. somebody was parmning her; an 
other boat, with ea single rower, was com 
ing toward her, between her and the 
shore, A sudden horrible sense of her 
desolate situation came over her, she rose 
like one waking ont of asleep. With a 
ory she stretched out her arma helplessly. 

“Oh, have pity on me,” she cried, ‘I 
am all alone’ bave pity '” 

‘“Beabright!” cried a voice that she 
knew woll 

** Kay, Kay!” she sobbed, “Is it you? 
Thank (iod for yout coming--ob, thank 
(iod |" and with a glad ory, aa the boats 
touched, she sprang forward and fell into 
hie arme 

He gathered Ler to hia heart with sobs 
and wild exclamations 

**Obild, child!” be oried, ** why are you 
here, alone, at this hour? What in the 
meaning of this? Are you mad?" 

*“Tdont know. I beliewe | am,” she 
put ber bands to her head in « confused 
way. ‘“‘I had such a dream; ob, such a 
dream, and she clang to him, frightened 
anew, and sobbing 

Haddenly she remembered. 

* The lights!” she cried, *' where are 
they? I naw them, and I thought my fa 
ther's ship was barning. He called me in 
my dream. I beard him. hb, it was 
dreadful." 

Nhe pointed to the lances of red light 
that were stil! flaming, bat paler and fainter 
than an hour since. 

**What' The Northern Lights ’" Kay 
eried. ‘My darling, your voyage would 
indeed have been an endless one if you set 
sail for those.” 

Hat Seabright was too weak to compre- 
hend. The excitement gone, ber bead 
drooped wearily, her eyes closed with a 
strange apathy, as she sank down in the 
boat againat bim. 

“I don't know what it was that led me 
out here,” she said. “I feel as if I had 
been dreaming all this while. There is a 
dreadful weight on my brain. Let me reat. 
I am so tired, so weak.” 

Ray drew her cloak about ber; he took 
off his coat and made it into a pillow for 
her bead, and then began to think about 
getting to sbore, It seemed a far way off, 
and bis arm was ternbly weak. Nome- 
times be feared it would fail him al 
ther, and more than once he paused in his 
work with something like «a groan. Once 
Reabright opened her eyes with a sudden, 
faint look of inyairy. 

“How came you tw follow me/ 
asked. 

**L saw you when you left the house. I 
was at my window, smoking. I thought it 
was you and I called, but you did not an- 


nhe 





on Ull weak with pain and terror she awoke 
She sat up trembling in bed, quite an. 
able fora moment to tell where she was 
Then everything came back to ber 
It wae a dream’ she sobbed ** Oh, 
what « fearful dream’ She sank down 
among ber pillows, relieved, and was half 
laughing et the rememb of her fright, 
when a sadden sense of peculiar damppens 
im ber haar and garments struck ber. Nhe 
moved uneasily in bed and felt that ber 
feet were moist and damp and cold, as if 
| with comtact with the bare wet earth, as if 
she bad been waiking barefoot on the sand 
She «sprang out of bed and | her 
lamp. looked at her tiny white feet, 
and saw -was it indeed « trace of sand 
clinging to her rosy flesh’ With « ory of 
‘ berror she flew back to her bed and cover 
ing ber face with the sheets sobbed 
wo sleep once wore. 





And ones more in ber the dream 
came back to ber. She the rise anc 
| moan of the sea, and oat of the dreadful, 


come, come '” 





sewer. Then I followed, bat you were too 

quick for we, and I bad ww ran back for 

j my boat. That bindered, and | thongbt I 
shoald lose you.” 

| "There were figures on the rocks when at 


last they got to the shore. The coast guard | 


and some tourists, and « group of fisher- 
men getting ready te go out for their 


two were somebow got home. 
Of course there were many exclamations, 


could be explained, and he gave it op in 
diagust till Seabright should be alie to 
tell her own story, and with it ber wonder- 
fal dream 


“Loan think what cansed it,” she said, 





shaking ber pretty bead. ** Perbaps | had 
been thinking ali day of papa and his ship, 
| and I bed been reading a queer old book 
all about the sailors di and supersts 


tens, It may have been thas.” 

“1 think rather it was the cordial yoo 
took before dinner,” said Mra. Seaborn, 
wisely. ** Don't 


you 
| of peuralgia, and you had the 
ne water? lt mast bave down to 





morning's work; and between them all the | 


it away 
I -ometimes fancy that 
b of a different life, lived in another 
world than this, Bat one thing I eee,” he 
alied, lowking at the young couple shrewd. | 
ly, “and that i*, that the Seabright will 
no! have to sail on a second trial trip.” 
(+f course there wero blushes and con. | 
ons confasion, 
Well, well! I thought as mach, if you 
wtavod behind, And we were young, too, 
once, be said, tenderly, as be pat his arm 
about his wife's waist; and together they 
went off to their chairs on the piazza to 
tulk over the cominy wedding. 

—_ =— 


THAT CLODHOPPER. 


BY 


! 

anl you cant make it real life 
var drears are | 

| 


DAISY BURNS 


‘“diirla! girla!” exclaimed handsome 
Ned Clayton, bursting into hin sister's 
parlor in his boyish way, where several 
yonng ladies rat crocheting, embroider- 
ing, tc.. “a tne chance for you; guexs 
whos come 

** Has the Cirand lake Alexis retarned ?” 
asked hia Hister Nettie, looking ap from 
her work. 

“(oh, Nett, no; bat Horace Hampton 

“Ob! ob!” exclaimed the girls, all drop 
ping their work. 

“When did he come?" asked one. 
‘Have you seen him’ asked another. 
**How does he leok ?” inquired another. 
And Jalia Marston wanted to know if Ned 
was sure be was pot married. 

** I baven't seen bim,” said Ned, *‘ but 
the boys say bes splendid looking. Bat 
Jule, be ain't married—for bis Aunt Lina 
in to keep house.” 

“Ob!” aaid Nettie, ‘ They'll open the 
(irange, and maybe give a ball’ 

** Rat that batefal old maid, Miss Lina,” 
aaid Jalia Marston. 

“Oh, Jale,” said Nett. “ She's real 
kind; donut you remember the apples she 
used to give us an we went to school ; 
and—' 

** Bat | can't tolerate old maids.” 

“It's her own fanit she's an old maid,” 
naid Nettie, ‘*xhe had plenty of saitors, bat 
her lover died.” 

‘Then I'd have found another; I just 
woulda't be an old maid.” 

** Watoh ont, Jale,” said Ned, ** you may 
be one yet.” 

* Pooh!” said the young lady, * I'm go- 
ing to set my cap for Horace Hampton. 
Just wait til Dro mistress of the Grange, 
IU give you balla, but that old maid won't 
hang around me. Ob, Nettie, I must get 
a new silk for the ball next week ; a green 
would sait me.” 

“IT thought you would wear your pink 
one,” naid one young lady. 

* Ob, Ididnt know the master of the 
Grange had eome then,” she anewered. 

** Nett,” said Ned, “I wish you'd capti- 
vate the fellow, I'd like to hant over those 
grounds, first-rate, once in a while.” 

* Ob bash, brother! as if I could - 
vate anyone when Jale, here, is 
him,” and she laughed her merry laugh, 
while Julia contended she would get him. 

Horace Hampton had been absent from 
Clove ten years, having gone at the 
age of bn to Oambridge, and afterward 
travelled over the whole of Ea ’ 

Now, at last, he retarned =p tate hanes 
of his estate, one of the handsomest pro- 





ettie 
| that used to pick the briers from her fin- 
gers, at school, and lift her over the 
bramebea, and abe wondered if she would 
know him, or if he would know her, buat 
as that was ten yoars ago it was not likely 
| they would recognise each other. 

One day Julia Marston and Nettie Clay- 
ton were out walking. They had left the 
road and were rambling throagh the forest, 
when the sound of s groan reached their 
ears. Nettie immediately led the way to 
whence the sound came, and found the 
figure of a man stretobed upon the groand. 
A bandsome face, though pale, but his 
pantaioons were covered with barre and 
mud, and be was minus a coat. An axe 
lay by hie ade, and it was evident the 
on bis wrist bad been made with it. 


« 


| was told sickness prevented him, but the 


| and recognized that 


| Ing to the acceptance of reper 





little fingers began to | 





weaken, but she beld on, and, just ax she 
was about to relax her hold, Ned and Dr. 
Hays both stepped into the wood 

** My young friend,” said the doctor to 
Nettie, ** have saved his life; it is a | 
bed cat would have bled to death bed 
you not found him when you did. No 
wonder, don't suppose he ever had an axe 
in bis hand before 

‘* Why ?” anked Nettie. 

** Dont you know who it is? | 

“No; I never saw him before.” 

** It in Horace Hampton.” 

**Ob!” exclaimed Nettie; then turning 
to Ned, “don't tell Jule, brother,” she 
said, for she remembered bow Jule had 
spoken of him. Jule wore her new silk to 

ball, bat the heir was not there. She 


second time she wore it she saw him. It 
was in Nettie Clayton's little parlor. Nhe 
we a downcast eyes when Ned 

duced Mr. A t ne looked op | 

r, now 

dressed iu an elegant evening dress. He 
remarked they had met before, tho: 
ander different circumstances, and Jalia 
knew the (irange was lost to her, and so it 
waa, but not to Nettie; for she is now its | 
mistress and wife of Horace Hampton, 
who tells her she won his heart when she 
nursed him so kindly that day in the 
woods. 
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Answers (0 Correspundenis 


| 

' 

i 
Pat Yous Portaes,—Aathors and others ofien 
rend us letter and manuscripts pot fally paid. in 
there cases the Department here enforces paym. ni 


| of the defletency— which we efther have to pay, or 


receiving the setters of manuecripta 
Will elew bear io mind that the Department 
new requires letier postage on a!) mapuacripts | 
therefare it ls often cheaper, as it te always «afer, 
to eeud large packages by « «press, 

Wr cannot undertake to answer questions reiat | 








thee eolamn. And there le no 
to sek whether we will examine a manuacripl. Send 
‘ton, and we will examine it; keeping a copy, to 
aveld al! danger of as we de not hold our- 
aelvee respunalbie for the sate return of man asecri pt, 


ae 


"Os cae Tia.” writes: let, Tn needing an ad 
vertiooment of a college I noticed that th: 


dent had the abbreviation ‘Ph. DL anne « 


prorl- 


1 to hie 











name, What lathe meaning of i' ? [ cannos find 
Ht tn any list of a®breviations, ad. What of my hend- 
writing 7” ist, Ph. D, PY. D. means Doetor of 
Vbiiusophy, a4. Your handwriting le good and 
pian, such ae we like to see, 


Constast KReapen, (Mill, Win.) asks: “Tet, 
Has the book containing the history of Mra, Mary 
Y. Tucker, with that of other distinguished authors, 
yet been published ? It eo, where can i get a copy? 
vd. Whore doe Grace Greenwood reside? Also, 
Mre, Tucker? Sd. How is my handwriting tor a 
clerk of twenty-two?” ist, The book is out, but 
in sold by subscription, though it is prebable that 

respectable bookseller coukd procure you a 
~ vd, Mra, Tucker resides in New York, we 
believe; (race Greenwood in Washington, D. ©, 
&l, Not very good, 

Dace, (Tennesree,) writes: * Vy business i+ very 
continiog, and | wish to go at something that would 
be more out-of-doors (Can 1 study surveying sac- 
sacher? Wha! books shonid I 
get Great? 4. Can @ person's « haracter, ete, be told 
by hie handwriting? 3d. What is my tempora- 
ment, jadging from my writing? 4th. De you be'leve 
jn phrenowgy as relating to a person's writing 7” 
iat, Almost any etady can be pursued succeraful! 
without a teacher IC @ patient and determined «pirit 
is brought to the task; bul prayrese ie often siow 
and discouraging If there is no instructor, As a 
matter of economy, if your time te worth anything, 
t woul! be best to obtain a teacher's aid. Any good 
clomentary work would do to begin with, Tee 
could get a catalogue by applying personally or by 
mail to any publisher of educational text-hooke 
vd. Soch a guide would be a poor one. There ta 
only about enough of truth to be found in that way 
to give the subject interest, 3d. Nervous, we ahould 
say. None bata person of nervous temperament 
would aek that question, 4th. Ie not this question 
euretantiaily the same aa your second ? 

“Nevom,” \Port Totten, D. T..) aeke: Lat. 
What portion of the United States furnishes to the 
market the largest amount of pine lumber (nawed) ? 
ad. What pertion of the United States has the 
largest quantity of pine lamber? ad. What ls your 
opinies of my hancwriting?” ist, Maine, probe- 
tly More than ten .housand men, year after year, 
have been epgaged upon the Penobscot river alone, 
In begging and saw a4. The northern portion 
of the lower peplosula of Michigan and the upper 
penineuls aboond with pine, and the pine forests 
of northern Wisconsin are of vast extont and im 
portavce, These and districta more or less remote 
make the great Northwest the grand pine proda- 
emg region of the country, Sd. Your handwriting 
i» guod, but has a tendeacy to too much floariah, 

Littie Jo, (Philadelphia,) ast. : “ let. What ie 
form of the Rossian infantry at present, 
%1. When wae Prince Kudolph, 
ria, born? Sd. What ie a kurtka and a 
barby?) Webster don't explain very clearly. 4th, 
How many war Vessels dows the navy of France 
comprise?) Sth Ditto of England? 6th. What 
does the present standing army of Prossia namber ? 
What is the number of the tufantry? the cavalry ? 
the artillery? th, What color ie the aniform of 
the present Spanish infantry? sth. When was 
Vrince Humbert, of Italy, born? goth. Who is the 
Crown Prince of Sweden, and when was he born? 
lth, What per cent. le my handwriting?” ist, 
We have been anabie to find an anewer to this 
— (ireat regard is paid, however, to the 
dress appearence of the troopa, In the more select 
regiments the men are « laselthed in the most minate 
manner as to resemblance, Yd. August ¢1, ists, 
Sd, We do not Gnd the former word ln Webster at 
all. The word nearest approaching to it in or- 
thography is kruka —@ species of sparrow iound in 
Ruseia aod Prussia, Busby is a military cap made 
of bearakin, and worn by infantry. éth, About 1M) 
offective vernmels, Mth. and about Sh, thongh 
arecent statement declares that this exceeds the 
number actaa'ly Mt for service, In time of 
the strength of navies rapidly declines, éth. It ia 
very large. The Proseian Mittary (Gazette may 
“A million ot soldiers can at any moment be joke a 
in the feild by « telegram from Bertin.” ‘Ibe pro- 
portion of cavalry is anasually larve about one 
mounted soktier to every eight of infantry. The 
nomber of guas le near sixteen hundred, It ls very 
dificult to give definite auswere to such questions 
ae there, a even statistics do not always agree, 
ith. Wedy not know, sth. March 14, Ist. oth. 
Gustavus, bora Jone 14, Isis, loth. Aboat fifty. 

ANTi-Gossrr, (Fiat Rock,) writes: “Like many 
others, I come to yon for advice, but my case is 
very different from any that | have yet seen in your 
columns, in our netyhhorhood there is a set of 
gossips, who keep the ueighborhood in a continual 
uproar by making and telling pews; and what 
makes it look so bel, a great many of them belong 
to the charch, and they do not pay the least regard 
te the trath, unless itis to shan it, Koowing their 
Sugeetien. | wave tried to keep my pame oul of 
thelr reach, but af last they have got it in @ scan- 
daious tale or falsehood, Fould you advise me to 
say snything tothem about it? ot is it best to let 
pase, keowing it to be a faschood? Do you 
think that such people ought to be permitted to 
live ina civilized coantry? Why don't people at- 
tend to thelr own basinese?” Keep silent by a) 
mean, Ohiesws aicw plain words wees A by you or 
for you by some friewd will set yua Ghoytivocaly 
right. There le nething se trylag and baMing to 
detractors as silencer, hr le jaet what toey don't 
want, Pew pereens assailed by gossip ever suitor 
much orlong Mo Ukey will only Keep etill, whether 
truth or antroth te uttered of them, i “euch 
poopic are vet to be permitted to live io a civilized 
coventry,” who is gore to act as executioner or pay 
the «ipenses of trapeporti.g them? Youur inst 
question le the hardest of all gquestious to answer, 
nce we are ali chary of ear interests, and nothing 
pays eo well as minding one's own basiness, Allow 
us w may, though, thai sume people dv mind their 
own business, 

Meeicus, (Me.,) asks: “ let, Te there any good 
college of university whete a person couid wheate 
Musical Degrees by passing a written ex 
at home; that ie wilheut golng to the expense of 
Vialting the iustitation? #1, What ie the Ble 
cost of obtaining said degree?” lst. We know of 
bo such college, Degrews, masical, medical or 
viner, shoud always be olMtained in a straigttior- 
ward way—and personal presence is usually indie 
pousabe. #1. We cannot aay, The mere matricu- 
tation fee woaid not be much. 

Wc. Osmemnm, Cinciunal, Ubio,) asks: “ If 
an lodividual obtains a patent on 4 certain inven- 
thom at the British Patent Office, would a person in 
the United State applying fora pateut of exactly 
the same principles, oOf=taie «8 patent right of it 
here T” Ne; the applicant for a patent must be 
the inventor or discoverer of the tning, apd not 
merely the introducer af it into this country, Bat 
ib some Came toere might be a conflict as reyanis 


" 


3 










diecrumination between tiiage and pruacipies. 
8.5. W., (Nasedad, Tenn.) T book ** Land 
We Live In,” te sold by subscription. It is iaeaud 


ip semi-monthly parts, at @ity ceuts each, and 
<= . by June next. Price af the whole 
weaety-focr dollars, Pubdlishe d. 

ton & Co, New York. velitacads 

B. «. G., (Charleston, West-Virginia,) writes: 
° BY City | am aware that there are 
quite 8 bambr uf women employed the general 
government, Will the Post state w sume of 
sven a are, or, what Kind of work they per 
orm, the pay they gemorady 1 Please ea ue 
their highest and lowest Guan” Wemen ae en 
ployed a clerks in several of the Departmente—in 


| have Known to be, 





tne Treseary Department cepeciaily. A place is 












hard to get, the duties arduous, and the per, con- 
sidering (he dearvess of Washington asa piace of 
revidener, not large, Salaries range freag Ave tun- 
dred to fifteen hendre! dollars, sccordlng to pro 
aciency of the individua’ 

Tonacoa, (Philada..) writes: “lam im the habit: 
of chewing & great deal of tobtcon, aed 1 would 
like to gultit it | cou'd, but cant, unless | get 
something to chew in the place of it. I dont know 
what We get, and so ask you to infrmme.” If vou 
¥ im earnest in your desire to break »p the 
which yoo are addicts, you will probably 
think of something beelde a sahetitute for 
the weet A strong and persistent edort of will, 
will probably be needed to effect your deliverance, 
if you are incapable of make tule, a) the eab- 
tutes in the world will probab y put succeed, 
We ink ther. are some subeti utes, however, that 
are uscial in a degree. Perhaps some of our read. 
ere can enlighicn you by (heir «xpe.lemce im the 


batter. 

Cam, (Ryersoa# “tation, tireeme Co, Pa.) 
writer: * Lnethe in \our corresponden’s’ column 
of Get. 1108, an inquiry of a cubes tiber (Kenton, 
Tenn.,) about beech trees being elruck by light ang 

now lam no” going to rtate lo you or your sab 

! nown thie phemo wenon to 
oorur; on the coptrary—duriog & residence of 
thirt,-eight years in thie woolen country, where 
beech is a common tree, [ have not known a siagte 





sm riher that have 








| one to be struck by ligbtniag, nor pave | ever heard 


of euch athing. Locality will not sccoant for this 
fom ty from the electric fuid, for other trees of 
ees prominence ip Lhe jamediate vicloity of heech 
have been struck, There must be some deeper 
cause, which if investigated might prove of valae 
to science, and to call attention to Unie is the ob- 
ject of the present writing, There ls apotier tree 
tn this country that seeme to he almost free trom 
the eftecte of lightoing. I reter to the battonwoud 
or sycamre—iy all my experience | have known 
but one tree of this kind to be struck; while low 

scrubby red-oaks have been rifted by the thander- 
Derlt«, im whant « our «Treek-bottome has lower. 
ed to over a bundred ieet ip height unscathed by 
the orme of centuries Red-oak seems to eufler 
most from lightning ; whif--oak nextin order The 
chestont seome tocome tn tora fair share of the 
*boltea of dove Wiachk-waluat aod locust, and 
eyar maple, about equally exposed. Now the 
juestion arbes: sthere anything in the formation 
and eap of these varione trees which make them a 
bon-conductor orconductor of lightning, and if eo, 
what? Co be fasnionsble > how te my haadwrit ag?” 
lhe » cortainly something remarkable jo the 
sing reg a;ption ot certala kinds of trees from 
(itoets of ligvtniog., It may be owing to pro- 
porlies Lhey possess a pon-conductors, We have 
| stated Lhat beech trees are sumetimes struck, 
r knew of a care, The battonwood we 
Yot the fact remains that both 








t 
“ 






are very rarely injured by the eleetric dutd, amd 
there must be an etact cause for it, We can lue 
yipe no other than the one suggested above, Your 
ha dwriting t+ good, 

kW La Sinwton, Ky.), aske: “let, What be the 


meaning of tue Common cipression, ‘ Shakespeare 

ypeats,’ 80 offcn used by persons not beh. 
peat, and who, perhaps a4 ignorant as 1, 
wieh to appear smart? vd, Who te the aathor ot 
the iiues 





* Le ia not all of lite to live, 
Nor all of death to die?’ 


ol, leit aolawiul to paste an article trom a ¥ 
for instance, amarriage notice, on a postal card, 
and send by mail?” let. The meaning of the expres- 
sion ie just what it saye—that Sha Dever 
repeats, Lf you are a realer of his wor you 
not tai! to observe that he is seldom yuilty of 
tology. lofinite vartety of expression is his; his 
languave and ideas are constantly new, He le a 
master, and not an imitetor, even of himeelf, as au- 
thors cften become, 2d. The lines are familiar to us, 
and we have heard the author's name, bat just now 
are unable to give it, Some of our readers will pro- 
bably (avor ue with it. Jd. No. In reply to your 
other question we will say that the writer men 
tioned will appear again in the Poet when her other 
duties permit, 

Bon Wixvenr, Home), writes: “ Please oblige a 
yours reader of the Poet that iovaluabie visitor 

y answering a few questions, let, Lam a printer, 
and wonkd like to get a hadge, similar to those worn 
by members of secret societies. Of what should it 
consist; what cepecial form should it be made: 
and where in the city of Philadelphia could] get 
one? Yd. low are my writing and mar, this 
last being a fair sample of the former?” let, uv you 
belong to a fectet roricty, you cam easily apply to 
a fellow member for the information you ask. We 
suppose each society has ite own particular badge. 
You cond probably get one made to order or y- 
mande al ony place where badges, emblems, etc., are 
kept forsale, Yd. Your penmanship ie fair; your 
composition not so good, We have made two al- 
terations ia the grammatical construction of the 
latter, \ou ured « singular verb with a plural 
bomloative, 

* Bie Lyoes,” (Alexandria, Indiana,) asks: Let, 
What are the seven wonders of the world? ad, 
Who were the six wise men of grace? Jd Where 
is the garden of Kden out of which Adam was 
taken? 4th, If a bupter was to see aequirrel in 
the top of «@ tree, and he was to keep gotng around 
the tree, and the eqairrel was to henp tn the eepo> 
site side of the tree, would he go around the squirrel 
as well as the tree? Sth, Would you be so kind as 
to pablish the song entitled the Wearing of the 
tireen? dth, Where ie the island of Manhattan?” 
ist. The Pyramids of ypt; the tomb of Mauso- 
jus, King of Caria, bullt by bis wife Artemenia, 
who was so fond of him that she drank bis ashes in 
her wine, and erectad to hia memory the most mag- 
niflcent of tombe or anengnte—kenee the word 
mausoleum; the Temple of Diana at us, Te 
ferred to in the New Testament; the walle and 
hanging gardens of Habylon; the Colossus 
Khodes ; the great siatue of dupi 3 
the watchtower at / ria, a may: t 
ture of white marble, apon the top of which a lar, 
fire wae k burning for the gu’ of sailors 
sea, ‘The Tower of Babel is sometimes included 
the Seven Wonders ta the « of way of 
that the eo including may choose to 
out, Such were the wonders of the ancient 
hew far are they surpassed by the 
modern achievement? ad, Who were the six 
men Ot (cece, we presume you mean, There 
seven of these worthi-s, however, the wisest of 
whom was Thales. The others 
B + Salen, Chilo, Cleobulos and 
ad, Ite exact locality ls unknown ; by 
regarded as an imayiuary spot, 4th. We think pot— 
» than the rim of a wheel goes around the 
‘Thw problem may be a very interesting one 
to you, bul we suggest that you give your attention 
to matters of more practical importance. For in- 
stance, you might devote your epare wo 
the improvement of your . You spell 
squirrel with only ome r and no e It may be 
though, judging from the name you have 
that you stand ou your dignity as a warrior, 
despiee the epelling-book enanlingty. Sth. | 
of our readers have seen tbe ne douht, 
would not care to behold it in the Post. 6th, The 

ot Manhattan is the tract of ground on 
=~ New York city ls sitaated. You know where 
thet ia, 

A Sune Risen, (East Pike, N. Y.,) writes: 
In getting up ciubefor the Post, does Arthur's 
tlome Magazine count as the Lady's Friead used to 
ao? And do the yearly sabscribers receive ite ea- 
eraving just the mame? Yd. © tell me how 
to color to? a durable black ? $d. Can you tell how 
to color hair brown, [ mean after it is taken from 
the head? th. Where can the chloride of 
be obtained? How is it made? Sth, If a perron 
on dying, wills a certain sum to be paid in yearly 
instalments, and it is pot paid io years after it be- 
comes due, bow long will it be befure it wil! be out- 
lawed in New York?” ist, Yes; see terme on foarth 
page. Yd. We know of no to effect Unis. 
ad, Try some of the recommended hair dyes. It ls 
about the only safe way to use them, 4th. Of al- 
most any drusgist. It is made by adding hyd.o- 
chloric acid, or the sulutioa of any chioride (as 
common salt toa solution of silver, It then w, 
peare as a white curd ipitace, Chioride « 
rilver, kept in eulution tty the alkaitne chiurkles, 
probally existe in gunute quantities in a/l eea- 
water, M. Ma/agutti, an eminest French chemist, 
bas estimated on the basis of recent experiments, 
that each cubic mille of sea-water contains 104, Ibe. 
of silver ia the torm of chiertide, Sch, If you are 
int: re. ted persona'ly, consult a good lawyer at oace, 
Sach a clai.o is pot eastiy invalidated, bat we can- 
not say in what length of time. 

Amy, (Burmet, Texas.) writes: “iet. Who wae 
Alexander Selkirk, and bow loue did he live by 
himeelf ou the island? Am J right in (hinting ub 
was ove of the South American islands? #4. Who 
i# the author o! the weli-known litte poem begit- 
ning, ‘Mary had a litie lamb?’ Lascdy, whet do 
you think +f my handwriting aod spelling for one 
of my age?” \st. Alexander Selkirk was @ Seot- 
ish seaman, born at Largo, Fifeehire, about 1676. 
He went from England iu 1/07 ae a sailing master 
on board the privateer Cingne Porta, and le cunse- 
quence of aquarrel with bis captain, was put 
ash we at bis own oo the isisnd of Jasn 
Feruamlez, He wae safficiently with 
« . 
and remained on the island In solitude four 
and f ur of by 
tain Woods, and carried to Evgiand. Sa’ 
ly he entered the navy, and b kd the post 
tenant when he died. Hie romantic story ls 
te Daniel Defoe the 


can- 
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their simplicity is worthy of Wordeworth. 
weap has miseed an immortality of tame 
jecuing to put his (or ber) name to the 

mnder that several do sot 
some Limes thocnse ot Cemene geedacine 
authorship is not well authea! wi. 
pm PO A alee 
sop —-you do not give your age. 

A. B, (Uae Grove,) writes: “ Will you be 
enough i ict me know the price af 
* Sheila,” by I 


Kila Wheeler, and where 
or if you will semd it to meT” Wedo 
Une 





the price af book. 
Homer & , Mil 
wid inform 

em wul 

CUristmas present. 


our next.) 
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